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THE Annual Record of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
| of Massachusetts, for the year 1893-94, dates from the election of officers, 
on the Common, on the afternoon of Monday, June 5, 1893. The 
officers chosen and duly commissioned were : — 


Captain. — Lieut. Jacon Fortier, of Boston. 
First Lieutenant. — Sergt. THomas J. Oxys, of Boston. 
Second Lieutenant. — Sergt. Eowarp P. CRAMM, of Roxbury. 
‘ Adjutant. — Lieut. Frep. I. CLayton, of Somerville. 
a. . First Sergeant of Infantry. — Sergt. RAYMOND S. Byam, of Canton. 
Second Sergeant of Infantry. — Major Lawrence N. DuCHESNEY, of 
Lawrence. 
Third Sergeant of Infantry.— Gen. HENRY M. SPRAGUE, of Auburn, Me. 
fourth Sergeant of Infantry. — Frank H. Cowtn, of Boston. 
Fifth Sergeant of Infantry. — Capt. WittiAmM H. Gwynne, of Cambridge, 
i. Sixth Sergeant of Infantry. — Orderly Frank Huckins, of Dorchester. 
“al : First Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. ALBERT E, LOCKHART, of East Cam- 
bridge. 
y Second Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergt. EDwin E. SNOW, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Artillery. — Arruur H. NEWMAN, of Boston. 
fourth Sergeant of Artillery. — H. H. LircuFtetp, of Plymouth.. 
Fifth Sergeant of Artillery. — ANTHONY CuNIo, of Boston. 
Sixth Sergeant of Artillery. — LOUIS ALLEN BLACKINGTON, of Attleboroe 
Paymaster and Treasurer. — Lieut. EMERY Grover, of Needham. 
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Assistant Paymaster and Clerk. — Lieut. GrorcE H. ALLEN, of Boston. 
Quartermaster and Armorer. — Sergt. GEORGE P. May, of Boston. 


On the second Monday in June, at the regular meeting of the Company, 


the Commander announced the following appointments : — 


Chief of Staff, — Capt. SAMUEL HICHBORN. 
Surgeon. — Lieut. JOHN SULLIVAN. 
Assistant Surgeons. — THOMAS RESTIEAUX, ARTHUR E. LEACH, SERANUS 
Bowen. 
Commissary. — Lieut. EDWARD SULLIVAN. 
Sergeant-Major. — Lieut. J. PAYSON BRADLEY. 
Quartermaster Sergeant. — Sergt. JOHN H. PEAK. 
Hospital Steward. — Sergt. WILLtAM L. WILLEY. 
Commissary Sergeant. — Capt. WARREN S. Davis. 
National Color-Bearer. — Sergt. WILLIAM F. Bacon. 
State Color Bearer. — Capt. WALTER S. SAMPSON. 
Flankers to Commander. — Capt. J. Henry Taytor, Capt. GEORGE oO. 
Noves. 
Marhers. — Sergt. Ebwin WARNER, Sergt. FRED. MILLS, Sergt. HENRY F. 
Wane, Sergt. CHAkLES H. GLOVER. 
Right General Guide.— Capt. E. B. WADSWoRTH. 
Left General Guide. — Sergt. Moses E. CHANDLER. 
Band Guide. — Lieut. CHARLES F. MONROE. 
Orderly to Commander. — Sergt. JoHN E. CoTrer. 


After which the following gentlemen were chosen a committee to make 
arrangements for the celebration of the Fall Field Day on the first 
Monday in October: Sergt. J. Fred. Hutchinson, Capt. George Going, 
Sergt. John E. Cotter, Lieut. George W. Mills, Mr. Josiah T. Dyer, 
Q. M.-Sergt. John H. Peak, Commissary, Lieut. Edward Sullivan, and 
Commissary Sergt. Capt. Warren S. Davis; ex-officio members of the 
committee: Commissioned officers, Capt. Jacob Fottler, Lieut. Thos. J. 
Olys, Lieut. Edward P. Cramm, Adjt. Fred. I. Clayton ; also Paymaster, 
Lieut. Emery Grover, Assistant Paymaster, Lieut. Geo. H. Allen, Quar- 


termaster Geo. P. May. 


FALL FIELD DAY PARADE. 


Tue Two Hundred and Fifty-Sixth Fall Field Day was one of marked 
success, if by success is meant the attainment of a presentable parade 
and the happiness of the entire number of participating members on the 
tour of duty. Two days were spent by the command in the outing, 
Monday and Tuesday, Oct. 2 and 3, of this occasion instead of three, 
as had been the plan in recent years. The trip to Pittsfield which had 
been designed, after considerable discussion as to other cities, turned 
out to be thoroughly enjoyable in every respect,— weather, entertainment 
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in the Berkshire town, the banquet, and the rapid and pleasant ride 
home. The subsequent sentiments of the company were well expressed 
in the appended resolution upon the return to the armory : — 


“Be it resolved, that, as a fitting close to this, one of the most successful 
Fall Field Days of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massa- 
chusetts, we, the participating members, take this occasion to express our high 
appreciation of the many courtesies extended our corps by the city of Pittsfield 
and its citizens ; and especially to Mr. E. T. bowers, manager of the Burbank 
House, our entire satisfaction for the most excellent and ample entertainment 
made by him for our comfort and enjoyment during our stay at his hotel.” 


The run to Pittsfield through the fine agricultural counties of Worces- 
ter, Hampden, and Berkshire, districts in which, too, manufacturing cities 
and towns abound, was a pleasant if not a novel experience on a fall 
day. The heartiness of the reception of the company by their Berk- 
shire friends, the carriage rides to Lenox, which nature and art have 
alike beautified, and the expeditions of congenial groups of Ancients to 
the many pretty settlements nearer the city of Pittsfield completed, with 
the banquet and its speeches, the sum of two days’ refreshment. 

The men returned in good humor, without mishap of any kind, the 
committees and officers having acted with their customary care, fore- 
sight, and assiduity in administering to the comfort and conviviality of 
the command. 


Monpbay, Oct. 1. 


On the morning of the departure the company assembled soon after 
seven o’clock in the Armory of Faneuil Hall, and about eight o'clock the 
line was formed on South Market Street, headed by the Salem Cadet 
Band, the faithful musicians of the Ancients in so many other outings. 
Mr. Jean Missud’s presence at their head was a guarantee that martial 
and merry strains would not be wanting while the company was absent 
from Boston. The line of march was headed toward the station of the 
Boston & Albany Railroad, the parade appearing at its best on Washing- 
ington and Summer Streets, about one hundred and thirty men being in 
line. Lieut. Charles C. Adams was officer of the day, and Past Com- 
manders Capt. Allen A. Folsom, Col. Henry Walker, and Capt. William 
Hatch Jones were in the ranks. The company on the trip entertained 
as usual the well-known antiquarian, Mr. Fred. S. Hassam, of Hyde 
Park; and Mr. Robert B. Brigham, of Boston, with his customary interest 
in the body, also accompanied the command. A jovial assemblage of 
citizens lined the thoroughfares leading to the station and cheered the 
comrades on. The morning sun shone gloriously, the temperature was 
bracing and agreeable, and all outward omens portended a jolly outing 
to every one fortunate enough to be in the ranks. ‘The special train was 
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composed of four coaches, and when the company broke ranks and filed 
into the cars, Lieut. J. Payson Bradley and some young friends hoisted 
into the rear coach a twelve-pound brass cannon with a keg of power, an 
outfit which made the welkin ring from Boston to Berkshire in the most 
unexpected and startling manner. The ride from Boston began at ten 
minutes past nine, and a fine run was made to Worcester. The train 
had been standing a while in the station there and Capt. Henry E. Smith 
was cordially shaking hands with some Boston friends, when suddenly 
the brass battery was fired, resounding like a volcanic explosion under 
the huge shell of the depot. No harm was done, however, and the 
second start of the train was soon made. Luncheon was passed around 
just before the train entered Springfield, where the company arrived 
about twelve o’clock. A short stay was made here, a salute was fired, 
and the journey beyond the Connecticut River was begun under the 
noonday sun. The beauties of the panorama of the western part of the 
State unfolded themselves as the train wound through the valleys and 
around the foothills of the Berkshire range. A most interesting sight, 
and one full of sadness withal, was the scene of the recent railroad 
accident at Chester, where so many persons lost their lives. The train 
passed slowly over all the bridges in this section of the State, and it was 
nearly two o’clock when the travellers were drawn up to the station of 
Pittsfield. Here a fine company of young men, the Father Mathew 
Cadets, standing in line, flanked by a platoon of police under Chief 
Nicholson, were in waiting to welcome the Bostonians. A great con- 
course of people had assembled to receive and cheer the company, and 
the neighboring buildings were adorned with flags and bunting. Pitts- 
field regarded the advent of the Ancients as an occasion for a holiday, 
and its people turned out generally in ardent anticipation of the parade. 
Without delay the marching line was formed, and the parade begun 
through West, North, and South Streets, amid the booming of the 
Bradley battery. 

Upon arriving at the soldiers’ monument in the park, the command was 
drawn up company front in view of a multitude of people, and Mayor 
Peck thus addressed the men: — 


Gentlemen of Ancient and Honorable Artillery of Boston, —1t is with pleasure 
and gratitude that we welcome you here this afternoon to this city of Pittsfield. 
We recognize in your faces and different uniforms, that you served in various 
spheres of heroic duty. As heroes we welcome you. As heroes we look upon 
your faces to-day and we trust that your stay here will be one of happiness and 
joy. Pittsfield has long recognized people who have done faithful service for 
their country’s good. We have quite a number who have gone forth, doing 
honor to themselves, to their city, and to their country. I would say no more, 
except that we welcome you with all the gratitude and heart that we have as 
here represented by the city council. 
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Commander Fottler said in reply : — 


My. Mayor, — We have noticed all along the line of march, short though it 
has been, the enthusiasm manifested and the displays made by the citizens of 
Pittsfield. We feel we have received a warm welcome. We are pleased to be 
here on so auspicious an occasion, and on one of the most beautiful of days, 
which will enable us to see your city. When we leave, we will carry away many 
sad regrets on account of our departure. 


A short march was taken then through some of the tree-embowered 
streets of Pittsfield. Arching elms and gay bunting upon many fine 
residences and business blocks added to the attractiveness of the pro- 
cession, while the lively strains of the band drew out thousands to watch 
the orderly steps of the fine old company. Ranks were broken when 
the hotel was reached, and a hearty dinner was served at three o'clock. 
What remained of the day was spent in quiet strolls about the city. 

In the early evening several groups of the command dropped in upon 
W. W. Rockwell Post 125 G. A. R., and were hospitably received by 
their fellow-soldiers. At nine o'clock, after a series of fine airs by Mr. 
Missud’s musicians in the hotel rotunda, the banquet was announced as 
ready. Burbank Hall was gorgeously lighted and decorated. The 
decorators used over half a mile of white and yellow bunting, with 
dozens of handsome lace curtains, yards of crimson plush and hundreds 
of flags and banners of silk and satin, and a very artistic combination of 
effects resulted. The ceiling was strung from the centre with graceful, 
alternating loops of yellow and white. The windows were curtained, the 
bare walls were completely covered, while the stage was hidden by a 
thick bank of palms and flowers. Behind them the band played almost 
constantly and to the great pleasure of the banqueters. 

Commander Fottler entered the hall arm in arm with Colonel c.M. 
Whelden, the other guests and members of the command following. The 
head table stood at, the stage end of the room and from it four long tables 
extended at right angles. Mellow banquet lamps and beautiful baskets 
of flowers added to the general fine appearance. Judge Joseph Tucker 
occupied the seat of honor at the right of Commander Fottler, other local 
guests present being Gen. Morris Schaff, ex-Congressman Joho (en 
Crosby, Capt. J. C. Weller, Aldermen Lawrence and Simon, President 
Root of the City Council, Chief of Police Nicholson, W. G. Backus, H. 
Neill Wilson, George H. Tucker, L. L. Allen, John A. Root, F. D. 
Taylor, W. F. Harrington, and James Deany. Letters of regret were 
received from ex-Senator Dawes, who was unable to be present at the 
banquet owing to the illness of a relative, and from ex-Governor 
Robinson, who was kept at home by professional engagements. ' 

Two hours glided by before the company, in its easy deliberations, 
had consumed the feast upon the snow-white tables. The bill of fare 
was as below: — 


8 ANCIENT AND HONORABILE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


BLUE POINTS. 


Sauterne. 
soup. 
Corsomme, A. H. Sherry. 
FISH. 
Boiled Hudson River Salmon, Sauce Hollandaise. 
Celery. Parisienne Potatoes, Olives. Sauterne. 
ENTREES. 
Filet of Beef ala Jardiniere. Cauliflower au Gratin. Claret. 


Lobster, Mayonnaise. Rhoederer’s Carte Blanche. 


Roman Punch. 


ROAST. 


Spring Chicken, au Cresson. 


DESSERT+ 


Bombes Fantasies. 
Neufchatel Cheese. Bent’s Crackers, toasted. 
Nuts. Assorted Fruits. Raisins. 


CAFE NOIR+ 
Cigars. Brandy (1638). 


The town clock had struck eleven before the commander rapped for 
order, and though the night was far gone, the fraternal spirit found 
expression in earnest, eloquent speech, and repeated outbursts of ap- 
plause proved the acceptability of the sentiments evoked. 

The company was in its merriest mood when Capt. Fottler began the 


formal part of the proceedings by calling the assemblage to harmony. 
In doing this, he said: — 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company and invited 
guests, — When we sat down to partake of the viands that have been placed 
before us at this festive board I was in hopes, although the hour was late when 
we commenced, that we might be able to get through with the menu, but I find 
that our host has provided so well that we will not be able to do so and attend 
to the speech making of this evening. Therefore, without waiting to complete 
what we should perhaps wait to do, I will now call your attention in another 
direction, and I trust that when the time arrives in which you will listen to the 
gentlemen who are to be presented here to-night you will give them your whole 
and undivided attention. [Aff/ause.] [will say, not for the edification of the 
members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, but I will repeat 
for the information of the gentlemen who are here to-night as our guests, that 
following the ancient custom, —I may say almost as ancient as the Ancients 
themselves, — on the first Monday of October it has always been the rule that 
the Ancients should have a day on which they might have their annual Fall 
Field Parade. We have visited in the past many cities in the surrounding 
States. This year, by the vote of a majority of the members of the company 
Present at our meetings, they decided to come to this most pleasant and hospita- 
ble place, the city of Pittsfield. [App/ause.] Everything has worked in a 
charming manner. The day has been delightfully propitious. The men con- 


— 
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nected with the organization have apparently enjoyed themselves from first to 
last, and I will not at this time speak for myself, although I would very much 
like to stand here and talk for a long time, as I am admonished that the hour is 
growing late and I know that you are all impatient to hear the gentlemen who 
are present with us to-night. [4///azse.] I will introduce now the toastmaster 
of the evening, Adjutant Clayten of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. [AAplause.| 


Mr. Crayton. — A/r. Commander, our Honorable Guests, and 
Comrades,— We have feasted on the many good things spread before 
us, and gratified our appetites as mortals have been wont to do on such 
festive occasions. We will gratify and feast the soul on the flow of 
language that I feel assured you will listen to from the many able speak- 
ers that we have with us to-night. 

I will now proceed with the first regular toast : — 


The President of the United States, — Supreme executive of sixty-five millions 
of free and enlightened people. May the nation’s highest trust be always 
administered and sustained by all who happily enjoy the repose of liberty and 
the protection of law. 


The ComMANDER.—To respond to this toast to the President of the 
United States, honored by millions of people, happy, prosperous’ and 
free, I call upon one whom we all welcome and respect, Judge Joseph 
Tucker, of Pittsfield. [App/ause.] 


RESPONSE OF JUDGE TUCKER. 

Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable A rtillery Com- 
pany, of Massachusetts, —Two things embarrass me greatly: one is that this com - 
pany has been hearing brilliant speakers and good stories all the way from Lon- 
don to Washington for the last hundred years [/azg/éer], and how can you expect 
aman up in the rural districts of Massachusetts, shut off from the hub of the uni- 
verse by the everlasting hills to satisfy your satiated appetites for good ppecetes 
and good stories? [Af//ause.] Another is that late to-day I was informed that 
the gentleman who was to respond to this toast was unable to appear —a man, 
who by forty years of public service was better fitted to answer to it than any 
other man in the Commonwealth, full of anecdotes and experience from the war 
and the eventful years following it. I refer, of course, to Ex-Senator Dawes, of 
Pittsfield. [Loud applause.) 

How I was going to fill his place in any way, and especially after two hours of 
notice, I could not see. And I must say that I feel just now like the old gen- 
eral who had been telling a party of nice girls of his blood-curdling experiences 
during the war, and when a pretty miss asked him, “ General, were you ever 
wounded?” “Ah, yes,” he said, “seriously wounded, right here,” placing his 
hand over his heart. “But,” she said, “that is where your heart is. If you 
were wounded there you would have been killed.” “Yes,” he said, “that is 
where my heart is now, but when I was wounded it was in my mouth.” [Zaugh- 
ter.] So, that is where my heart is now, and full of embarrassment. But it is 
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said that out of the full heart the mouth speaketh, yet how can the mouth speak 
when the heart full is in the mouth? [Laughter.] 

I noticed one clause in your toast, and that was an expression “ the repose of 
liberty.” That is a new phrase and a happy one. This matter of liberty is a 
fad with me. I like to talk about it, and when I saw so many men here with the 
Grand Army badge and the Loyal Legion badge on their breasts, my heart 
warmed up to them, and T thought I heard that toast, that a word or two about 
this liberty that is common talk with us would not be amiss, when the toast was 
the President of the United States. [4 p/ause.] 

What is this liberty? Our fathers discovered it. They put it into our Con- 
Stitution, but they left aside of it the cancer of slavery, and it was not a sure 
liberty, and, my comrades, cut it out, and left the life blood of freedom to course 
forever after through all the veins and arteries of the body politic, pure and 
untainted. [A/plause.] 

It is true that since the war the head of labor has been raisecl with a new 
power and dignity. It is true that a young man can come from the lowest depths 
of wretchedness in Europe, and there is no limit to his achievements here, 
except his capacity and hissize. All honors, wealth, happiness, and contentment 
are his according to his ability. This is the only land where the sun of hope 
shines down upon every cabin. Hope! What is life without hope? No mat- 
ter whether you have wealth and strength and all the blessings which God has 
given you, if you have not hope they are as ashes. The poorest man in Massa- 
chusetts, if he is wretched and aged, when he cannot get on further can hope 
for his children, and he knows if they are temperate and industrious that they 
will rise higher than he got. Is not that a tremendous fact? I tell you we do 
not think enough about that; this principle which our fathers incorporated, and, 
my comrades, made an absolute fact, is like the blood that flows from the heart 
to the extremities, making the brain clear, making the senses all alert, building 
up and vivifying the body. So this principle flowing through the body politic 
tests every statute, every executive act, every decree of the court, makes a part 
of every contract, in short, enters into everything we do. We do not think about 
it more than we think of the air we breathe; but I tell you, my friends, that no 
blessing like unto it ever enveloped the heart and homes of any people. Of all 
things worth living for and dying for, this is supreme. [Applause.] 

Now it is a fact that in every political issue which is also a moral issue the 
right is always triumphant when there is free debate. Witness the slavery issue 
and the lottery issue in Louisiana, against overwhelming odds. I do not doubt 
that when war comes the love of country will always respond to its trumpet call ; 
but I tell you what we need to-day, even here in Massachusetts, is a response to 
a trumpet call of conscience in these piping times of peace. Eternal vigilance 
is said to be the price of liberty. So it is, but what is eternal vigilance? To 
me it is patriotism. Well, what is patriotism? Why, thereis a definition in that 
volume of Webster’s dictionary which we all look at so often which seems to 

me to be full of significance. It is a passion by which one aims to serve his 
country. [Applause.| A passion. [Cries of “ Good, good!”| Well, if it is a 
passion, it is alive, alert, uncompromising. If it is a passion for service, it is 
unselfish always. A passion is unselfish. Now, my friends, is it not a fact, is 
it not true that right here in this dear o'd Commonwealth of Massachusetts 
there is too much public service that has not got any passion in it? That there 
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is too much public service for private gain? Tas it not got to be true that every 
dollar which we can get out of the national, State, and city treasuries is so much 
clear gain without any reference to the justice of it? What I want to see is 
coming back to us from the times when your body was founded, two hundred 
and fifty years ago, when there was not any money in the public service, nothing 
but hard knocks, nothing but hard labor without any adequate pay for it—I 
want to see it come back to us, this passion to serve one’s country, and the only 
place that we can do aid it, most of us, is in the town and.city governments, in 
the town and city service. 

Now we raised our flags lately over the school houses. [4pplause.] That is 
a wise and good thing ; but let me tell you that it does not amount to much unless 
those young heads and hearts are taught that they must not wait for a war in 
order to serve their country, but that they must be ready to serve it all the time. 
That is what they need; and suppose that was taught to all the thousands of 
children throughout this Commonwealth, what a mighty standing army that 
would be to save the future of this country. [Zoud applause.] Well, it is the 
President for whom I speak, but what is the President unless he has a country ? 
It is the country Lam thinking about just now. Thank God, I believe very strongly 
in special providences, and I believe that in no other one thing has the goodness 
of God to this country been shown more than in the fact that all the Presidents 
without exception have been men of character and integrity. [Loud applause.] 
That is true, I believe. Then think of what we have had since we can all 
remember, — Abraham Lincoln, of blessed memory [applause]; Ulysses S. 
Grant, another man sent by God, as I believe [loud applause|; Rutherford B. 
Hayes, as honest a man as ever sat in the White House [applause]; James A. 
Garfield, one of the most brilliant men we ever had [applause] ; Chester A. 
Arthur [applause] ; Grover Cleveland [¢remendous applause]; Benjamin Harri- 
son [zontinued applause] ; and then, most unique in all our history, after having 
descended from this great magistracy into the ranks of quiet citizenship, again 
selected by the people for that most august office on the face of the globe, — 
Grover Cleveland. [Af/lause.] That is a most remarkable fact, and although 
I did not vote for him the last time, because I did not agree with all HIS notions, 
I do not belive that a more honest and patriotic man ever stepped on the face of 
the earth in these United States. [Zuthusiastic applause] 

Now I will detain you but a minute more. Mr. Justice Storey, that great judge 
and magistrate, after reviewing the powers and the rights and the duties of the 
executive department of this government, wound it up in this way: “All that 
seems necessary in order to gratify the hopes, secure the reverence, and maintain 
the dignity of the nation is that that office should be always filled by a man of 
elevated talents, of incorruptible integrity, and a tried patriotism, one whose 
future may be rested with posterity upon the solid foundation of preserving the 
glory and enhancing the prosperity of his country.” [Applause] 

I believe, although I do not agree with all his ideas, that Grover Cleveland 
fully fills that bill. [4pA/ause.] 

Now, my friends, all I wish to say is that I am deeply indebted to this most 
honorable and ancient company with whom some twenty-five years ago Thad the 
honor to dine, and whom I have not known much about since, except through 
the press, and I feel it to be an honor to be called upon by this assemblage, so 
many of whom are my comrades and the character of which I know to be that 
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a ae of on law, of the peace of the Commonwealth, and the friends of 
ie Panis ip. It must be so because no organization can last for two 
, more merely because it is an organization. It must have 
Tari ee eee ee pune which has in a the elements of immortality. 
fox ai eee it. oe is not anything "in this world material which is 
ate sag vou mar: that down if you ever have thought about it, and I 
ee ir ne material thing founded | on material ideas can endure. 
carne nt ini ee spiritual and ideal ; there must be a purpose 
eee perish as all things material perish. [Zowd applause.] 

s “American Hymn” was finely rendered by the band after whict 

the speaking was resumed. 
Adjt. CLayton. — e st: 7) 
Massachusetts. ‘*¥F: ea ecient Z 
every child of her loins ; the histor y of th fae ar te 
Seneca nis 3 y he: nation is largely her own, 
Sete ee e in her noble deeds and heroic lives. She needs no lip 
Rar ee her praise, and yet any can be eloquent in her 
ee — The old Bay State needs no more earnest advo- 
ae S none among her sons more loyal, than her own Col. 
, whom I now have the honor to present. [Applause.] 


COL. KEELER’S REPLY. 


Sk aeaeal Fottler and Gentlemen, —It is your misfortune that at the 
i eee pou called for the second time to respond to this toast in 
nee tana It was because we expected Governor Russell 
ight to perform this function, and I regret ye 
sake that he is not here. : siillale cacti ed 
6 Gk eens ae Pittsfield, in the east, of the prosperous city you 
een es ae oi practical experience until to-day of how you made 
ae aot i mem 5 when I was a boy that my father used to send 
ae ad oe two months to help work out the road tax. This 
eae & 7 2 Honorable Artillery Company have worked out about 
can oe ol aes road tax [afflause], and I congratulate you, gen- 
dee ae ae oret Peat But we have had a charming visit up here, and 
et 'y much your eautiful place. It makes us feel a little poetic, and we 
ee or think we find ‘‘tongues in trees, books in the running brook: 

sermons in stones and good in everything.” ans 
a I must briefly refer to my toast, which states that “ first among equals’? 
- sisterhood of States is the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. It was my 
eee i De present in Chicago at the opening of the Fair, at the dedi- 
ene assuchusetts) Btate building, and it seems that apropos of this 
Vole ae oe hs he beautiful building which your architect has 
we have builded, and it is strange to me that, Pennsylvania 

exci i 
Ding oun er, sang Ay original thirteen ap ons 

: hought and made a building worth 

Fetes and of the loyal heart and the loyal deeds atest t pels 
usetts. [Apslause.] Beside the building itself, I call your attention — those 
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who have been there — to the inclosure, to the quaint, old-fashioned corner 
which Hawthorne has beautifully commemorated and so beautifully written 
about in years gone, and it teaches us a lesson in colonial history, which no 
poet or prose writer can put on the written sheet. And that beautiful building, 
standing out in sharp relief, surrounded by buildings of much higher cost, 
seemed to be a monument of Massachusetts’ thought; it seemed to be to mea 
monument of Quincy, of Putnam, and Revere. It seemed to be to me a re- 
minder of that immortal “ shot heard around the world.” 

The judge has very nicely turned a political point to-night on both sides. I 
would like to do the same thing in honor of Massachusetts. This State has 
passed through the hardest struggle in its history in finance, but I call your 
attention, gentlemen, to the fact that to-day, and the past six months we have 
been through this crucial test, that Massachusetts’ railroad stock stands first in 
this country, Massachusetts’ banks and trust companies and savings banks are 
prosperous, and everything regarding its schools, its credit, and its city bonds is 
unquestioned. [Applause.] 

Gentlemen, Massachusetts has never sent to Congress one man who has 
passed a vote to stop our mills. Many of our mills are stopped to-day, but 
if there were more governors of this Commonwealth like William E. Russell 
[outizrst of applause], if there were more senators of the calibre of Henry 
Cabot Lodge, we would not be suffering to-day from business depression. 
[Loud applause.] 

Gentlemen, it is getting very late. 
speech. I wish to present for Gov. Russell his re 
and good wishes that this organization may continue 
principles which were founded two hundred and fifty-six years ago. 


applause.} 


T am not here to make an extended 
grets and his compliments 
to disseminate its undying 
[Loud 


Apjt. CLayron. — The third regular toast : — 


The City of Pittsfield,— Home of illustrious statesmen, encircled by the 
Berkshire Hills, yoemanry, industry, and culture give her prestige of recogni- 
tion as the fair rural city of our Commonwealth. 


The ComMANDER. — The city of Pittsfield: one of her honored sons 
who lives on the templed hills of this beautiful town is with us to-night. 
I now have the pleasure of presenting to you, to respond to this toast, 
Hon. John C, Crosby. [4fplause.] 


PITTSFIELD'’S REPLY. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Organization of Massachusetts, — Like my friend, Judge Tucker, I was called 
upon very late to perform a duty which more properly would belong to his 
Honor, the Mayor. The Mayor, I understood a short time ago, was unavoida- 
bly absent, and so, never unwilling to say a good word for this grand old city of 
Pittsfield, I am here very briefly to respond to this toast; and, Mr. Commander, 
it is with pride and pleasure that I am here on this occasion to speak to you the 
words of Pittsfield, and at the same time to extend to you her fraternal greet- 
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ing. But £ would, Mr. Commander, that the messenger were more worthy. I 
would that I were given tonight the voice of fire and inspiration hprn of the 
memories, which for a century have knit together with ties of fraternal feeling 
and fraternal love the men of Boston with those of Berkshire. [Applause.] 
And while it is with some surprise that I have learned here to-night that but 
very few of our guests, of our visitors, have ever before visited this fair city, 
yet I know that you are all familiar with the ties of friendship that have for 
more than a century bound together the people of both extremes of this 
and honorable Commonwealth ; and so, I say, it is in keeping with your ancient 
and kindly feeling that you have honored us with your presence here to night, 
and I am glad to speak for Pittsfield. Boston has heard her voice, too, not 
only in the piping times of peace, in prosperity, and in sunshine, but in dire dis- 
tress, in darkness, in suffering, and in want; and Pittsfield and Berkshire never 
were found wanting. In season and out of season, in joy and sorrow, and in 
peace and war, whenever the message came the answer that went back was all 
that could be expected. [4AA/ause.] 

When your fathers, at the beginning of the time which preceded the great 
struggle, called upon the men of Berkshire for sympathy, for aid, and for coun- 
sel, no section of this Commonwealth was quicker to respond than the loyal 
sons of Berkshire. [Afplause.] And so as it was at that time, I say, Mr. 
Commander, it is to-day. Boston and Berkshire are knit together in ties of 
common friendship and mutual good will. Iam glad to be here, and I esteem 
it an honor and a pleasure to respond to this toast. Iam proud of my city 
which has been enabled by reason of its attractions to call here on this occasion 
a military organization which has been in existence for a longer time than any 
other similar organization which has existed upon this hemisphere. [App/ause.] 
Tam glad and proud, too, of the fact that you are here because we appreciate, 
and we appreciate, I say, most fully, that the members of the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company of Massachusetts will travel one hundred and fifty 
miles to spend a single day in our midst. But, my friends, I believe that your 
coming will be of mutual benefit to us all. I believe that the members of your 
organization will go to your homes with a more exalted idea of the prosperity, 
industry, of the happiness and beauty of this fairest rural city within the bor- 
ders of our grand old Commonwealth. [A pplause.] 

There are many others who are to follow me. I will not detain you longer, 
except to say to you, Mr. Commander, and all the members of this organization, 
that we extend to you the freedom of this city, and we bid you a hearty, 
welcome. [Afpflause.] 


ancient 


sincere 


Adjt. CLAyTon. — The fourth regular toast : — 


Our Volunteer Militia: Tn time of war ready to respond to their country’s 
call; in times of peace maintaining their country’s honor alike as good citizens 
and good soldiers. 


The Commanper. — The history of our country shows many pages 
recording its deeds of glory. I call on Col. Joseph B. Parsons to respond 
to this toast. (Applause, and cries of “ What is the matter with Col. 
Soe Parsons?” and emphatic responses of “ He's all right.”"} 


ye 


1 
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COL. PARSONS’ ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable hye oe 
pany of Boston and Friends from Pittsfield, = Nothing gives Be ctenteP panes yy 
sir, than to respond here in the old city of Pittsfield —I think it is a city 

D ROSBY. — We are out of a town. 

ool Tete any toast under heaven, especially to the toast me he 
has called upon me to respond to. And nothing, sir, gives me greater p sere 
here on this occasion than to carry a musket in the Ancient and pepe 
Artillery Company of Massachusetts. [Applause] I love you, sits ts 4 : 
member of this organization. I have known Pittsfield from away “ ae 
have driven, sir, from my own good town of Northampton, now a 2 the ee 
as you are, over these hills, and stayed with one of the best pain ne bes 
in my whole army life, a man whom I was intimately associate with, Bes 
whom Pittsfield loves to honor —I speak, sir, of Henry S. re st 
applause.| He was my old commander. I loved him. ae cae = a = 
loyalty from your hills. He of all others that I ever knew wa: See 
honor; and I have come here with the organization which he organized a aS 
to the South to help put down the great rebellion, and I have — w ae 

city turn out ev masse, ten thousand strong, your places of business Bare nae fe 
whole city hung with bunting, two thousand of your eS oan. eee a 
come and give honor to one hundred and fifty of the veterans ; ie aes a 
regiment. [Loud applause.] Don't you suppose I love me ee 
suppose I love her citizens? I love everything about Pittsfield, ar aberand 4 
that the time is late. I would like to talk here for another ae es 
pressing. It is late and I conclude by saying, God bless the old city rel 
field and her citizens. No more loyal city in this good old ey ston 
there, and when I say that “no more Joyal city” I mean no more loya y 
the world than good old Pittsfield. [App/ause.] 


Adjt. CLayron. — Fifth regular toast : — 


i ing; y i adequate 
Our Invited Guests: You have our cordial greeting ; may it be as q 
to you as the pleasure that your presence affords us. 


w that. 
The COMMANDER.— They are always welcome. | We all ae nee 
I now have the honor to call on Gen. Morris Schaff to respon! 
toast. 
i to man 
General Schaff was warmly received, as he was well known to many 
of the company, and responded as below. 


GEN. SCHAFE’S REMARKS. 


t 
Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — When we heard that you were ae oe 
that there were between eight and nine hundred bottles of champagne inet 
in the station, and about twenty gallons of rum, and when 3 ee 
were not more than about two hundred of you, our hearts (in - ev near sy 
bounded within us, and we felt that with these wise and a : Pp ee 
your crowd would certainly be adequate. [Applause and laughter | For y 
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have touched the hearts of Berkshire, and especially at this time, for we might, 
in the language of the great poet prophet Ezekiel, exclaim, “ Behold, there were 
many down in the open valley ””— this is the thirty-second chapter and thirty- 
second verse —‘“and lo, there were other many that were very dry.” [Laughter.] 
With these greetings, gentlemen, you have touched our hearts, and by the 
radiant illumination we see the long line of your glorious history. Allow me, 
my friends, in behalf of the rest of my fellow-citizens of Berkshire, that you 
have honored to meet you here, — allow me to say that when we reflect that in 
the lifetime of this organization dynasties have disappeared, the stars of empires 
have risen, trembled at their zenith, and set, that you have seen kings led to the 
block or dragged to the guillotine, that thrones have tottered and fallen and 
drifted away on the floods of stormy revolution; when we realize that you were 
in existence one hundred and fifty years before the star of our country rose and 
began to have majestic light, and that your members were conspicuous leaders 
in every great movement, we feel honored for being your guests, and I will 
assure you we will cherish kindly the most fraternal memories of your visit. 
[4pplause.] You will come among us when the autumnal fires are blazing on 
our hills and our mountain brooks are running down with full force to our elm 
dotted meadows, but right here in her heart, in the pathway of the clouds, 
Berkshire has met you with a welcome, for she knows that you are a part of the 
history and the glory of the Commonwealth. She has no Broadway, or Beacon 
Street, or Pennsylvania Avenue, but she has met you as a mountain chief meets 
his friends and his equals at her gates. She has met you in front of her soldiers’ 
monument at that little park whence her sons have gone forth at their country’s 
call. From thence Capt. David Noble marched with her men when the news 
came that the British Regulars had fired on the people of Lexington. Yes, 
gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, the thunder of 
that volley reached the tops of these hills on the 21st of April at noon, and the 
next morning Berkshire men were marching down through the budding laurel of 
their mountains to take their place beside your forefathers at Cambridge. 
[Loud applause.] 

Then again on another April day when Gov. Andrew calling to leadership the 
gallant colonel, one of her own citizens, she sprang again and mingled her blood 
with the gallant blood of your brothers and comrades on her field, and to the 
very last. She has no Westminster such as that where the colonel with his 
comrades stood and felt the thrill that in the blood of those heroes already 
shed was the glory of the English realm, and that that same blood ran in the 
veins of your forefathers ; but in the bosom of Berkshire lies the clay of judges 
and statesmen and soldiers who have mingled the glory of their patriotic lives 
with the men of Boston and the men of the stormy Cape. It is with pride in 
them and only greater pride born of the exalted life and inspiring light of which 
you, of this Commonwealth, through whose history yours runs and is woven like 
a thread of gold. One of your commanders, Col. Jacob Wendell, in 1838, and 
later, Jonathan Williams, were the original proprietors of this town of Pittsfield. 
Thus we are united to you in the past; and what is glorious in your past we 
share with you, and we share with you our common inheritance of the glory of 
Bunker Hill and Lexington, and like a mountain chief, proud of his post, Berk- 
shire with her motto of “ Steadfast and ready” is ready to stand by you and 
them, 


FALL FIELD DAY PARADE, 17 


Your coming here has recalled all the thrilling epochs of the faithful and the 
daring and inspiriting life of this Commonwealth, and without referring to them, 
I will only touch upon one. When I saw Capt. Sampson bearing those colors 
[applause and cries of “ Hi, hi!”),and when I looked upon the face of my 
friend, Maj. Duchesne and thought of his gallant experiences in the war, it 
seized my heart and the heart of Berkshire, and it recalled the glorious march 
of that regiment through the streets of Baltimore. [4f//ause.] 


“ With Freedom will we live, or sleep, 
With our grand dead who set us free; 
Forget us, God, when we forget 
To keep the old flag flying yet.” 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, God speed you 
and the Commonwealth in her march to her glorious destiny. [4Ap/ause.] 


Adjt. CLayron, — The sixth regular toast : — 


The Grand Army of the Republic: Born of the military spirit that saved the 
nation in its hour of peril, they stimulate its patriotism, now that the danger is 
. A ” 
passed, and help sustain a citizen’s soldiery for future time of need. 


The ComMANDER. May we never forget the Grand Army. It affords 
me pleasure to present Col. C. M. Wheldon to reply to this toast. 


[Applause.] 


COL. WELDON’S REMARKS. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades, Veterans of the Ancients, —1am reminded of 
sixty-five years ago, when a boy I used to stand and see this old, Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery, with its celebrated fifer Smith and old “ Stimp.” [Applause] 
They have gone. May the memories of that drum and fife impress the Ancients 
with what they are to-day, and what they were two hundred and fifty-five years 
ago. Iam reminded in watching the old avenue of Fanueil Hall of the soul of 
the soldiers — the Tigers, the Greys, the Fusileers, and all of these companies that 
used to file out of there — that old cradle of liberty, Faneuil Hall, and I see them 
to-day marching before me like phantoms of the past, and now Iam called to 
respond to the toast, the Grand Army of the Republic. Who are the Grand 
Army of the Republic? The Pioneers of two hundred and sixty-five years ago 
—your old Ancient and Honorable Artillery. They are the ones who impressed 
us boys of the old city of Boston, my native place, of how we should respond 
when the time came, and to resolve to do what we would do as private citizens, 
to do also as soldiers. Your company, Ancient and Honorables, has been the 
pioneer of the Grand Army of the Republic, and you see them marching day by 
day through the streets and thoroughfares of the great Commonwealth, and they 
get their education from these gentlemen that you see assembled around here. 
Some of them I have met shoulder to shoulder, sleeve to sleeve, in the four and 
one half years of our great Rebellion, that has produced the Grand Army of the 
Republic, and I am happy to respond to the Grand Army of the Republic, 
because it takes in all of the old veterans. There is no organization that quite 
equals the Grand Army of the Republic, but every soldier, every old veteran who 
was in the service is to-day a member of the Grand Army of the Republic; and 
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I am very happy, very glad to meet you among the hills of Berkshire, and let 
me say in concluding, ‘‘ may your shadows never be less.” [Applause.] 


Adjt. CLayton.— The seventh regular toast: 


Our past commanders-: An illustrious line. May the rich heritage of patriotic 
achievements their example has given us stimulate us to grateful imitation. We 
gladly welcome their presence to-day. 


The COMMANDER. One by one they are marching through the dim 
ages of the past. I call upon Col. Henry Walker to respond to the 
toast. [Loud Applause.) 


COL. HENRY WALKER’S SPEECH. 


Mr. Commander, Comrades, and Friends, —Very rarely of Jate years has the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company celebrated its Fall Field Day within 
the: boundaries of its own Commonwealth. It has made its yearly outings to 
places in sister States, always bearing to them a generous hospitality and a cor- 
dial greeting, and we fain believe leaving behind regrets for its departure, and 
a kindlier, deeper regard for the community it represents. As in these golden 
days of Autumn the reaper returns from his toil laden with bounteous harvest, 
so this company goes home from pilgrimages such as it is enjoying to-day, laden 
with a harvest of good-fellowship among its members ; with broadened sympa- 
thies which a wider acquaintance with men of other sections of our country of 
divergent interests and opinions has awakened into life, and with an increased 
love for its home, the city and State of its birth, in which its entire life of over 
two centuries and a half has been passed, and of the most glorious pages of 
whose history it can truthfully say, “ quorum pars fui.” 

It is well that our journeyings to-day have taken us through the greater part 
of our mother State. As we passed through her cities teeming with busy life 
and throbbing with the pulsation of their vast industries ; as we beheld their 
splendid edifices, and their great aggregations of wealth, which, with generous 
hand, has reared countless institutions of art, science, literature, and charity ; as 
we looked upon a hundred villages smiling with the general prosperity and com- 
fort of all within their limits, and upon the thousand fields laughing with the 
harvest; as we remembered that two millions of people, unsurpassed in intelli- 
gence, respect for law, and for general well being by any the world over, claim 
Massachusetts as their home, we, of right, feel proud to claim her as our mother 
Commonwealth, as our thoughts revert to that little band, which two hundred 
and sixty-three years ago settled on the shores of Massachusetts Bay, to find 
their march inland barred by the wilderness and the savage, but who with stout 
sword on thigh and stouter faith in heart swept onward and westward, and 
planted the seed along our pathway of to-day, which has grown into our loved 
Commonwealth, we stand amazed at the wondrous transformation. No nation 
ever showed two centuries and a half of history so grand as this. 

Our fathers wore a stout sword on thigh, and no stouter sword was wielded 
by them than that of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, not the 
first, but now the oldest military organization on this continent. The towns in 
that early day had train bands officered by the best known citizens in their sev- 
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eral localities. This company was formed as a school of soldiery to ensure an 
uniformity of military exercises throughout the colony, and to keep alive the 
martial spirit, then a necessity, which has never died out, but which in our day 
we have seen blaze forth into a splendid flood of patriotism and sacrifice. Into 
its ranks as arule came the officers of the train bands, generally influential, 
capable, courageous men. Yearly these chose a new commander for this com~ 
pany, and in the list of the men who have received this honor can be found the 
names of almost every family of note in the Colony and State; men who have 
stamped their names with credit upon every page of the history of Massachu- 
setts ; men who, wise in counsel and valiant in battle, did their full share in 
raising her to the proud position she now occupies and greatly aided in laying 
broad and deep the foundations of her prosperity which to-day has gladdened 
our eyes. 

Upon the walls of this company’s Armory hang the pictured faces of more 
than a hundred of our past commanders, and on our records are blazoned the 
names of a greater number who speak to us only in the story of their well-spent: 
lives, and in the benefits resulting therefrom which we enjoy. Remembering 
what they did for us and for humanity, we do well to pay one loving tribute to 
them at our yearly festivals. Other men who have stood in our ranks were 
doubtless as able, as patriotic, as devoted to every good cause as they, but it was 
their good fortune to be singled out by their comrades for the post of honor, 
and to their glory it must be said that the post of honor to them, one and all, 
was the post of duty, and that duty was faithfully performed. But for them 
and men like them in the ranks, the history of this company would be a blank,. 
a body without a quickening spirit, a marble figure beautiful, perhaps, in form, 
and color, but without a living soul throbbing with lofty thoughts and aspira~ 
tions, and guiding the willing hand to high heroic action. 

The grand record these men left behind them we gladly claim as our heritage, 
and looking back on what they said and did we gratefully renew our vows to 
carry on in honor this ancient company which they in honor transmitted to us. 
[Applause] 


The Commanver. — Gentlemen, although the hour is late, we have 
one with us to-night, and I certainly feel like calling upon him to say a 
few words to us before we close the exercises of the evening, — Capt. J. 
C. Weller. [Applause] 


CAPTAIN WELLER’S EXPERIENCES. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the A ‘ncient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, —1 suppose I am called J. C. Weller because the commander regards 
me as acousin of Sam’s. [Laughter.] 

As I saw you marching to-day with the venerable Ancients, two hundred and 
fifty-six years upon your shoulders, I believed you must have been the men who 
laid the corner-stone of Bunker Hill Monument, or that threw the tea into 
Boston Harbor, but when I looked at your faces I could not think they would 
be as red by drinking that tea. [Zaughter.] 

Now I must remark on the observation by Col. Walker that as he rode 
through the villages of this State he saw thousands of acres of cultivated lands, 
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and I want to bet ten dollars he never saw a cow or sheep between this city and 
Westfield. [ZLazghter.] 

Well, gentleman, I have known the Ancients ever since I was a boy, — by 
reading about you! They have told all of your good acts but said nothing of 
the deviltry you got up! I have been told that a few years after the war it was 
found that one of the Ancients had his right arm examined, and he found it was 
two inches longer than the left, and the physician said it was the result of 
reaching for chickens on a high roost! [Laughéer.] 

Tam very glad you have come to see us “on the reach.” You are considered 
the hub of the universe in Boston. We are the rim of the wheel, up here. 
Now, gentlemen, all that I have to say is, that Berkshire County is from Boston 
the farthest part of the State. I have been talking with some members of this 
company in times past, and they wanted to know “Where was Pittsfield?” 
Well, let me see. “It is on the line of the railroad, is it not?” Yes. One 
gentleman asked, “Is it this side of Montreal?” [Zaughter.|_ All that we can 
brag of here in our county is that we have the longest tunnel in the United States. 
the highest point, — Greylock, —and that the Ancients are with us to-night. 
[Applause.] We are very happy about that. Now I think if you can have only 
time hereafter to call on us, we will be very happy to receive you again. Every 
man who belongs to a regiment seems to think, according to the stories we hear, 
that his regiment was the body that put down the war of the Rebellion. You 
never saw the man but said that the record of his regiment was better than that 
of any other. Iwas in Albany at a banquet twenty years ago, and they called 
on me to make a little speech. They said there was only one man present from 
out of the State. I told them that I belonged to the Forty-ninth Regiment. 
That was a nine-months regiment, and we only lacked a colonel, I told them, 
when we started. The one we soon elected colonel was a Boston boy, and he 
had the hickory in him, and that was General Bartlett. [Loud applause.) 

We were in Louisiana, at Port Hudson. After we had taken Port Hudson 
and thirty-six hundred men, and taken them to Donelson, fifty-five miles away, 
we were to meet with Dick Taylor and Kirby Smith. We landed at Donelson, 
and next morning were ordered out and marched four hours in the sand, and 
we met the enemy. They were ours,—fora moment. [Zaughter.] We heard 
the enemy were there. Our orders were to hold the enemy and send for rein- 
forcements. We did not get any reinforcements. We fought there as long as 
we could, and the order was given to retreat back to the cross roads in good 
order. We retreated there with our clothes hardly on. We held the enemy 
there twenty minutes, and pretty soon were ordered to retreat to the next cross 
roads, and pretty soon the general order came to retreat back to the river. We 
had been four and one half hours marching up, but we went back in nine minutes 
and eleven seconds, and if it had not been for the Mississippi River we would 
have been in Pittsfield by supper time! That is all the record I can give you 
of the Forty-ninth Regiment. [ZLaughter.] 

Col. Parsons, on the left, has been speaking about Gen. Briggs. God bless 
him! He has gone before us. I was under him, who was one of the best 
commanders, but he would start us out on an engagement without a darned 
thing in the haversack, and so we had always to fight for grub or quit, and we 
most always quit. [Laughter.] 

Some of you don’t know I have been in the war. Your captain, who car- 
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ried the colors through Baltimore, Capt. Samson [aff/avse], knows me. We 
arrived in New York while they were getting news of the firing in Baltimore. 
We got down to Hare de Grace, and the common sense of our colonel says, 
We will go round,” and we went round to Annapolis and had an engagement 
there — took the Annapolis school with about three hundred middies, and the 
old “Constitution.” We dropped our colors and she said, “Comein.” We laid 
the railroad from Annapolis Junction into Washington, and I think I there met 
some men of the old Eighth Massachusetts Regiment, but I tell you, there was 
our fighting. The Seventh New York Regiment backed us up. They stole all 


» the chickens on each side of that track for a mile and a half, and we did the 


work. [Laughter] 

But the hardest engagement I was ever in was when they took the ferry boat. 
They had the Salem Zouaves, and they put the Pittsfield Company in the rear 
to keep the rest of the boys up there. [Zaughter.] He gave us nine rounds of 
cartridges and we had one in the gun, and he said, “ Shoot the first chance you 
get,” and we had nearly shot the pilot of the boat. But when we made that 
charge — Gen. Schaff has said his heart was in his mouth, mine was in the 
seat of my pants [/axghter].—I was order sergeant of that company, and I 
turned round and told the second sergeant not to shoot till I got out of the way. 
[Laughter.] Now, our fighting career, you know, gentlemen, was good. We 
held Annapolis there for a few days, and all the troops that were sent on to 
Washington had to go round by Annapolis. How proud I was as I stood on 
the wharf and faced these brigadier-generals! I would salute them and say, 
“Go on, they want you down to Washington.” Our captain says, . Orderly, 
fall in the company, we are going to have an engagement.” I was unsteady in 
my speech. I said, “ Fall in, boys. If any of you have time to write home, do 
it now.” Every man put his hand in his pocket, pulled out a lead pencil and 
went writing home. I said, “You better not write to-day; I have orders only 
to goto Mud Ford.” None of us were killed there, but we were somewhat 
bruised. We got into Washington. In the midst of the excitement grey-headed 
men with gold-headed canes would say, “ Stand aside and give these warriors a 
chance.” Then we were cleaned all up and given something to eat. A table 
was spread for us down in the rotunda and we cleaned out that. We were the 
hungriest set of men you ever saw. If they had left us fifteen minutes more, we 
would have had the capitol up in Pittsfield. [Laughter.] Now I never brag 
about what I have done or what I have been. I never saw a time but one, and 
that was on one of our retreats, when I wanted to get ahead of my company. 
We had Nimms’ Battery of Boston in our division. Maybe some of you be- 
longed to it. We had General Paine, of Wisconsin, in command of the regi- 
ment, but they had to retreat. We lost one piece of Nimms’ Battery of Boston ; 
they gave it to the rebels! There were about thirty men on the guns and about 
five hundred came out and said they wanted it, and they took it. When we 
camped that night a great big fellow was drinking from a can of milk anda 
shell went through the can and he says, “ Here’s for Boston,” and I have not 
seen him since. I don’t know whether he belongs to the Ancients or not. 
[Laughter.] ' 

I don’t think you would have him if you had seen him make the milk suffer 
as he did. 

There is one thing I want to tell you. We have splendid water in Berkshire, 
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but I don’t suppose any of you have tried it. It is a licensed town, —no 
brewery. 

If you ever find it convenient to come to Berkshire again, we shall be very 
happy to see you. We have arms beside fire-arms, and we shall be glad to 
extend them to you. We hope you will all go home in as good order as you 
came. God bless you. [Afplaise.] 

Col. Parsons. Capt. Weller has left out a little episode. I have it from 
Capt. Briggs. They were to go and join a pilot boat in Havre de Grace. 
Weller was one of the best fellows in the company. He was sergeant, and they 
left Weller there with some dozen men to take charge of the boat. He was to 
send up a blue torch every hour during the night if everything was all right. 

Mr. WELLER (duterrupting). I can tell that a little better than you can, 
Colonel. ‘There was one office I held that I didn’t tell you about. I was at the 
signal corps in Annapolis. Gen. Butler wrote a line to Capt. Briggs to send 
him two intelligent men. I, being the sergeant, passed the note to Capt. Briggs, 
and he says, “ Two bright, intelligent men,” and turning to me says, “Can you 
answer for them?” I says, “ Yes,” and I called on a man named Malone to 
come to our side. Capt. Briggs says to me, “I think you know enough to join 
him.” So Malone and myself went to Butler’s headquarters. When we got 
there there were six other men. We saluted the guard and were passed in. The 
general said, “Well, sergeant, what are you here for?” I replied, “I am sent 
by Capt. Briggs in answer to your note.” “ Put your gun right up there and 
I'll see you in a minute,” said he. He took us all round then to a back room. 
He had a lot of Roman candles, I should think they were, laid out ona table, 
and all lettered A, B, C, andso on. Beside them lay a little map with a lot of 
pictures of flags on it, red flags and blue. He took me first because I was the 
smallest, and he put his finger on the flag. “ What is that?” says he. ‘ That’s 
a flag,” I said. “No, it ain’t; it’s a painting of a flag.” I repeated, “It’s a 
painting of a flag.” “ Do you know your alphabet ?” he says. Then 16 picked 
out A, B, and C of the candles. “Now,” says he, “ A is to be sent up at twelve 
o'clock. _ That burns red. That means ‘ Everything all right.’ Blue is to be 
sent up in case of an attack. C is white; you can answer that you sce it 
from the other side.” He pulled up the other fellows and gave them all a 
lesson. He says to us, ‘ You go and see that these four men are put across the 
bay to Fort Mud.” Well, at twelve o’clock we gave the signals. Everything 
was all right and we sent up torch A. At twelve o’clock that night we had the 
13th Brooklyn Regiment Drum Corps under a tent to call them in case of an 
attack to sound the long roll. Across the bay were two Dutchmen from a 
Pennsylvania regiment. They sent up rocket B that they were attacked. We 
sent up C that we saw it. All at once the long roll was sounded and down came 
twelve thousand men upon them and the artillery began firing into them, the 
first shot killing thirteen men in our own army! All the fellows that were 
exposed picked up and left. It took two hours to quiet down and explain 
things and unravel the mistake. I told Gen. Butler next morning how it hap- 
pened, but he said, “ Your services, sir, are no longer wanted.” [Great laughter.] 


The Commanver.— Gentlemen, although we are ancient, we occasion- 
ally take in a new recruit, and this one insists that he will never grow 
rusty. I will callon Mr. Rufus Coffin. [4pp/ause.] 
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MR. COFFIN’S REMARKS. 


Mr. Commander and Fellow Members, —1 am under great disadvantage with 
the other gentlemen in not having a speech ready, and I wish to dispel all 
thoughts that may have been entertained that there never was a member of the 
‘Ancients who was too full for utterance. [Zaxghfer.] It has been my misfor- 
tune, gentlemen, to have been assigned to the rear rank in the “awkward squad,” 
under Sergt. Gwynn. Whether he was related to Nell Gwynn, I don’t know. 
All through the march his attention to the ladies was remarked upon by the 
members of the company. [Zaxghter.] But, gentlemen, I do not wish to make 
a speech. Coffins were made for the dead. They were never made for the liv- 
ing, but at the same time I was assigned to a table, and when I sat in my seat I 
found Capt. Buffum opposite me. He was a pretty fat fellow. [Laughter] I 
want to say one word more: There are a good many members of the Ancients, 
who are supposed to join the organization because they think they cannot then 
be jurors. Now, if you can look at me and see this mass of inert flesh, I do not 
think you will accuse me of being a jury jumper or any other kind of jumper, 
for I can’t jump at all. [Laughter.] 

But at the same time I was assigned to a position opposite a gentleman from 
New Hampshire who has a Jabel on his name as Col. Battlefinger. I don't know 
just why he was put opposite me other than the fact that perhaps I handled my 
manual of arms in a very inelegant way during this parade. Somebody has cor- 
rected me since I spoke —told me it was Gen. Butterfield. But, gentlemen, 
whether Butterfield or not, it does n’t make any difference. I joined the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, not as a jury jumper or any other kind of 
jumper, but simply to do duty at the battle field, if I ever had occasion to do it. 
[Applause.] 1 hope, gentlemen, I shall never be called upon to perform any 
active duty of that kind, but I am very glad that the commander has called upon 
the speakers, and I have listened to the speeches which preceded mine with a 
great deal of pleasure. I have heard of your distinguished judge who has 
quoted from the Scripture, and I don’t know but I can quote from Scripture as 
well. As I have observed my young associates of this ancient body I have thought 
that there is one thing we must always bear in mind, that being members of the 
Ancients we must always carry in our thoughts that beautiful scripture lesson 
that we “drink no longer water,” but always take “a little wine for our stom- 
achs’ sake and our oft time infirmities.” [Laughter] 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, we have with us a member of this 
organization, who, I understand, for gallant and meritorious service has 
received recognition from Congress. I wish I was in possession of all 
the facts so that I might introduce him to you myself, but not having 
that information, and although out of the usual course of proceeding, I 
will call upon Lieut. Bradley to present Col. G. G. Hawkins. [Loud 


applause. | 


LIEUT. J. PAYSON BRADLEY'S PRESENTATION. 


This, Mr. Commander, is rather unexpected, but I suppose the Commander 
of the Ancients considers it right and appropriate to call on the lowest officer 
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under his command to do any duty which he may see fit to put upon us. To- 
night he has called on the sergeant to do his duty. When we came into the 
town of Pittsfield this afternoon and stood in the square, his Honor, the Mayor, 
made the remark that he was looking into the faces of heroes. , Now there 
might have been a suspicion in the minds of some of the Ancients that the com- 
pliment was a little far-fetched, but if there is ever a time when I am willing to 
Stand up, Mr. Commander and Comrades, and speak a word for another com- 
rade, it is to-night because I believe this company and you, Mr. Commander. 
as commander of this company, have been highly honored in the action which 
has taken place within the last twenty-four hours. Thirty years ago many of the 
men before me were doing their duty at the front, as has been said'so many times 
to-night. Thirty years ago, — it seems a long time, and yet to many of us but 
as yesterday. In ’61 we were all willing to go into every battle that was brought 
before us, in ’62, and also in 1863. In 1864 it almost looked now as if the end 
was coming, and I see the comrades before me getting through, but if they 
stated what was in their hearts and minds then would acknowledge that they 
said, “ Now we have almost got through with this unpleasantness ; may God 
spare us to our homes alive!” It was harder to get men into the field in 1864 
than in 1862 and 1863, and in 1864, when the tide had turned almost a year yet 
aoe elapse before the rebel capital was in possession of our army. We have 
eee Hadas member of that old Vermont brigade, the Fourth Regiment, 
v us regiment over the works in the assault on Petersburg. ‘The old’ 
noe Pl was the first one, if I remember right, to enter them, and at 
ake ee eee pling) within the trenches, was Adjutant, now Colonel 
sae ie a ae ‘S were captured. The man who led that regiment is a 
es : cher Thirty years it has taken for the country to look up 
ane iii ee ere came through the mail a letter from the Secretary 
cae pe ra his Tecord awarded to him a medal, an honor which I take 
. ae ae oe sam is in a small way a medal to us all. And now, comrades, 
ae cheers for our comrade, Col. Hawkins, who wears on his breast 
‘o-night the medal voted to him by the Congress of the United States. 


‘Three cheers and a ti i 
ger were given for the Colonel, ai to- 
respond to the compliment. eee: 


SPEECH OF COL. HAWKINS. 


Mr. Commander, —1 am deeply overwhelmed with this kindness, I have 
been receiving it ever since I left Boston. It is an unmerited prominence that I 
did not expect. It is all that any one can expect who has the good-will of the 
comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery. You have added to that the 
thanks of the Congress of the United States which is simply overwhelming. I 
never thought that I had done anything to deserve it and you have certainly 
called upon me to find me taken by surprise. Many gentlemen have said 
to-night when called upon, that they had no notice whatever, and perhaps they 
Said it in jest, but my excuse is perfectly sincere. I had no notice whatever. I 
never make speeches on occasions like this, and I can only thank you all for the 
great kindness you have shown me. 
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The ComMMANDER. — Gentlemen, I will not weary you much longer, 
but I would like to call upon one whom we know as the patron, and I 
may also say the antiquarian, of the Ancients, one who has furnished 
much entertainment and sentiment to the organization. I refer to Fred. 
S. Hassam, and I trust he will say a few words on this occasion. 


[Applause] 


MR. HASSAM’S REMARKS. 


Mr. Commander, —I thank you for your kind invitation to be with you. I 
have listened with deep interest to the remarks to-night, but I rise to say that I 
have brought with me something tangible to present to your company. I have 
an ancient lamp which, let us say, represents the light of the Ancients. I am 
aware that you have on your table, annually, a candle-stick. Here is the candle. 
It is certainly the light of the Ancients. Here is the spout which takes the 
grease from the heat which is drawn by the capillary action of the heat. I 
thought that would be a very suitable companion to your candle-stick. I now 
present this with love and kindness for your continued happiness and I hope 
you will place that also in your museum. I think it has a permanent interest. 


[Applause.] 


The Commanver. — The gift of Mr. Hassam will certainly be placed 
in the museum of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company with 
the thanks of the organization. [Apf/ause.] 

Gentlemen, this will conclude the exercises of the evening. 


On the following day the members of the company found pleasure in 
visiting various small settlements in the vicinity of Pittsfield. The fore- 
noon was spent in delightful drives to Lenox and other towns, and after 
dinner, which was served at half past twelve o’clock, and a series of 
fine selections rendered by the band, the company took the train at two 
o’clock, and after a agreeable ride reached the city at nightfall. The 
company marched to the Armory, where the commander, in dismissing 
the members, said : — 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — I wish to-night 
to thank you, and very cordially, too, for the support that you have given the 
officers of this command in the trip to Pittsfield. I feel sure that you will all 
agree with me that the visit has been a success from first to last, and I also 
believe that we have left a favorable impression upon the minds of the people 
of the city of Pittsfield. Ido not know that I can say anything more, except 
to thank you again and to express my gratitude to all who have aided in any 
way to make this trip the complete success which it has proved to be. 


After the offering by Sergt. Hutchinson of the resolution printed on 
the first page of this account, with instruction to print it in the Pittsfield 
Press, and its unanimous adoption, Capt. E. B. Wadsworth proposed 
three cheers for Capt. Fottler, which were given and followed by a 
“tiger.” The company then dispersed. 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 
PARADING IN BosToN AND PITTSFIELD, OCT. 2 AND 3, 1893; 


AS REPORTED BY THE ADJUTANT. 


Capt. Jacon Forrier, Captain. 


Lieut. THos. J. Orys . ac ° . . First Lieutenant. 
Lieut. Epw.P.CramM. «0. wee Second Lieutenant. 
Lieut. Frep. I. CLayron . . . . . . + Adjutant. 


COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Lieut. THomaAs RESTIEAUX, Surgeon. 

Lieut. Gro. P. May, Quartermaster. 

Lieut. Epwarp SULLIVAN, Commissary. 

Major Citas. W. GatLourE, Acting Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. Emery Grover, Paymaster. 

Lieut. Gro. H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Lieut. J. Payson BRADLEY, Sergeant Major. 
Serg. Joun H. Peax, Quartermaster Sergeant. 
Capt. Warren S. Davis, Commissary Sergeant. 
Sergt. WM. L. WILLEY, Hospital Steward. 


HONORARY STAFF. 


Col. Gro, A. KEELER, Chief. 

Col. HENRY WALKER. 

Gen. S. H. Leonarp, 

Lieut.-Col. Henry E. Smiru. 

Capt. A. A. Fotsom. 

Capt. C. W. Knapp. 

Lieut. I. H. CLapp, by invitation. 
Lieut. FRED REVERE. 

Capt. Harvey B. WILDER. 

Sergt. F. J. HurcHinson, Committee. 


Capt. GEoRGE GOING, es 

Lieut. Geo, W. MILLs, a 

Jostau T. DYER, i 
DETAILS. 


Lieut, Cuas. C. ADAMS, Officer of the Day, Oct. 2. 
Lieut. Geo, B. SPAULDING, Officer of the Day, Oct. 3- 
Capt. E. W. M. BatLey, Band Guide. 
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Sergt. Joun E. Correr, Orderly to the Commander. 
Capt. E. B. WapswortH, Right General Guide. 
Sergt. M. E. CHANDLER, Left General Guide. 

Sergt. Cas. H. GLover, Marker. 

Wo. B. Homes, A/arker. 

Major H. G. Jorpan, Flanker to the Commander. 
Major WM. H. Oakes, si Ke 


VETERAN COMPANY. 
Lieut.-Col. ALFRED N. Procror, Sergeant. 
Capt. S. Vinton Stillings, Right Guide. Samuel Butterfield, Left Guide. 
Dexter Pratt. Sergt. Geo. M. Potter. 
Lieut. F. S. Rose. Geo. A. Levy. 
Gen. Samuel H. Leonard. 


FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Sergt. R. S. Byam, Sergeant. 
Capt. Wm. Hatch Jones, Right Guide. Capt. John C. Potter, Left Guide. 
G. H. W. Bates. Lieut. Elmer A. Messenger. 
Edwin P. Longley. C, A, Meserve. 
Capt. F. W. Goodwin. Samuel Shaw. 
C.. H. Clark. J. B. Smith. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 

Major L. N. DucHEsney, Sergeant. 
Capt. Geo. E. Lovett, Right Guide. Capt. Wm. L. Stedman, Left Guide. 
Lieut.-Col. Francis S. Hesseltine. Manning Seamans. 
Cyrus J. Hatch. Morris W. Child. 
Lieut. Thomas J. Tute. Frank J. Scott. 
Capt. J. Henry Brown. Jona. Bigelow. 

Lieut. Wm. H. Hennessey. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Sergt. F. H. Cowmn, Sergeant. 
John B. Patterson, Right Guide. Major Joseph W. Sawyer, Left Guide. 
Lieut. Geo. B, Spaulding. John R. Newman. 
Edwin Stearns. J. Frederick Sampson. 
Sergt. Henry H. Litchfield. J. W. McIndoe. 
Wn. L, Miller. 
Capt. Walter S. Sampson, State Colors. 
Sergt. Wm. F. Bacon, ational Colors. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Sergt. FRANK HuckIns, Sergeant. 


Major John McDonough, Right Guide. Lieut. Fred McDonald, Left Guide. 
Fred H. Adams. Chas. E. Legg. 


~ 
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Thos. H. Harding. M. S. Campbell. 
Lieut. E. A. Hammond. O. P. Richardson. 
S. W. Hayden. E. G. Foster. 


FIFTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Capt. WM. H. Gwynne, Sergeant. 


Sergt. L. M. Maxham, Right Guide. Col. J. B. Parsons, Left Guide. 
Bouvé. Winthrop Messenger. 
S. W. Brackett. Lieut. F. M. Triffet. 
Rufus Coffin. H. W. Toombs. 
J. L. McIntosh. Wm. N. McKenna. ) 


SIXTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Capt. ALBERT E. Proctor, Sergeant. 
J. M. Usher, Right Guide. Sergt. Jacob Bensemoil, Left Guide. 


Lieut. G. W. Wilkinson. E. W. Jones. 
Wm. L. Miller. Sergt. J. L. R. Eaton. 
Sergt. A. L. Richardson. Sergt. W. M. Maynard. r 


F. M. Mayo. Capt. S. B. Dibble. [Uv 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Sergt. A. H. Newman, Sergeant. 
Sergt. Winslow B. Lucas, Right Guide. Charles M. Pear, Left Guide. 


S. B. Clapp. William Carter. 

C. H. Mitchell. W. Jackson. 

Capt. Thomas L. Churchill. Lieut. Geo. E. Hilton. 

H. S. Hussey. F. F. Favor. a | 
Albert H. Stearns. / 


SMOKE TALKS. 


The usual monthly smoke talks were held in November, December, 
January, Feb. 22, March 17, and April 19, all of which were largely 
attended by the members of the Company and their guests. 

The most notable of these gatherings was on the 22d of February, at 
the Quincy House, as follows : — 

The annual reception and dinner of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, held yesterday at the Quincy House, was not only in com- 
memoration of the birthday of Washington, but was the ninth anniversary 
of the visit of the Corps to the capital of the country, on the occasion of 
the dedication of the national monument. This latter occasion was for 
several years observed by a reunion of those who participated in the 
excursion, but for a few years past all members of the Company have taken 
part in the celebration of the dual anniversary. . 
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The Committee of Arrangements, consisting of the commissioned offi- 
cers of the Company, had made excellent provision for the occasion, and 
the result was a great success, not only in the number, but the pleasure 
of those who attended; for, where only one hundred and sixty had signi- 
fied their intention of being present, more than two hundred put in an 
appearance. 

The following gentlemen were the guests of the Company: Gen. W. 
S. Choate, Col. F. C. Thayer, M. S. Campbell, and Charles D. Clarke, 
all of Maine; Aldermen Witt and Hallstram, ex-Alderman Flood, Charles 
O. Burrill, and F. L. Wells, all of Boston; Col. Taylor, of Omaha, and 
F. A. Hart, of Hartford, these occupying seats near Commander Jacob 
Fottler, who presided over the festivities. 

At two o’clock the Company began to assemble in the parlors of the 
hotel, and very soon these were so crowded that scores were obliged to go 
to other quarters. Soon after three the march was taken up for the large 
dining hall, where, with a little delay, all were seated. Upward of an 
hour was devoted to a discussion of a good menu, and then Capt. Fottler 
called the Company to order for the postprandial exercises, which were 
of rather an informal character, but were rendered quite interesting by 
some capital singing by Clayton’s colored guitar and mandolin band. 

Aldermen Witt and Hallstram spoke briefly for the city of Boston, as 
did ex-Alderman Flood, all saying much in commendation of the work the 
Ancients had done individually and collectively for the municipality. 

Gen. Choate made a happy response for the State of Maine, express- 
ing the hope that at an early day the whole body of the Corps and not a 
contingent would make his State a visit, and closing with a happy poetic 
sentiment to the Washington hatchet. 

Col. Taylor, of Omaha, made a good but short address, urging closer 
unity between the East and West, and patriotic speeches were made by 
Maj. George S. Merrill, Col. Henry Walker, Col. Sidney Hedges, and 
Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 

A pleasant incident of the afternoon was the presentation by Mr. Moses 
E. Chandler, a member of the Company, through Lieut. T. J. Olys, of a 
gavel, made from woods obtained by Mr. Chandler from the “ Cumber- 
land,” the “Alabama,” Libby Prison, the old mill beam at Gaines’ mills, and 
the old Hancock house. This was accepted by Capt. Fottler with thanks, 

Another incident was the sending of the following to Hon. R. C. 
Winthrop, the oldest member in the Corps in date of service, he having 
joined the Company May 3, 1830: — 


To Hon. Rosert C. WINTHROP, Wo, 90 Marlborough Street : 

The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, assembled to commemorate 
the birthday of Washington, sends its warmest greetings to Hon. Robert C. 
Winthrop, its oldest and honored member, and its earnest wishes that in con- 
tinued health he may live to enjoy many returns of the day. 


30 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


This was signed for the Company by Edward Wyman, George S. Mer- 
rill, Albert A. Folsom, and Henry Walker. 


Among the many present at the dinner were the following : — 


Jacon ForrLer, Commander. 
Tuomas J. OLys, First Lieutenant. ' 
E. P. CRAMM, Second Lieutenant. 
Frep. I. Clayton, Adjutant. 


Capt. William H. Cundy. 
Major George S. Merrill. 
Lieut. Edward Sullivan. 
Sergt. D. L. Ware. 
Capt. Samuel Hichborn. 
Col. S. M. Hedges. 
Sergt. A. Cunio. 

Lieut. George Mills. 
Capt. C. B. Barrett. 
Sergt. Asahel Wheeler. 
Dr. J. E. Kinney. 

Sergt. J. Alba Davis. 
Col. Henry Walker. 
Capt. J. Henry Brown. 
Capt. George Lovett. 
Sergt. Jacob Bensmoil. 
Major Lyman S. Hapgood. 
Mr. L. M. Dyer. 

Major N. W. Norcross. 
Capt. A. A. Folsom. 
Lieut. George C. May. 
Sergt. John Peak. 
Albert Webster. 

Lieut. E. E. Wells. 

Dr. G. S. Jones. 

D. A. Snell. 

Lieut. George H. Allen. 
Col. S. H. Leonard. 
Capt. Charles Jarvis. 
Major W. H. Oakes. 
Sergt. F. J. Hutchinson. 
Lieut. F. M. Trifet. 


Charles O. Burrill. 
Sergt. George H. Philbrook. 
Lieut. Harvey Wilder. 
Lieut. F. H. Mudge. 
Capt. George Going. 
Caleb Chase. 

F. B. Reidell. 

Col. Edward Wyman. 
Lieut. John C. Dalton. 
Sergt. L. G. Byam. 

J. M. Gleason. 

Capt. Walter S. Sampson. 
H. C. Woodbury. 

W. W. Newton. 

Capt. George E. Hall. 
Dexter Pratt. 

L. Maxham. 

Sergt. W. C. Lucas. 
John Cotter. 

Capt. John Mack. 
William Pratt. 

Sergt. Lyman Boynton. 
Major H. P. Williams. 
Sergt. Joseph L. White. 
Capt. J. M. Cushing. 
John D. Dwyer. 
William Tyner. 

Lieut. Emery Grover. 
Hobart Hussey. 
Daniel H. Smith. 
Lieut. Payson Bradley. 
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MEMBERSHIP. 
The following members were admitted to the Company during the 
year: — 
Mr. Robert M. Pratt. Mr. William Firth. 
Mr. William B. Watts. Mr. John F. McDonald. 
Mr. Charles G. Thompson. Mr. George H. Welden. 


Mr. Frederick Melton Mayo. 
Mr. Leander Marshall Bouvé. 
Mr. John Thomas Osborn. 

Mr. Samuel Shaw. 

Lieut.-Col. Charles H. Prescott. 


Sergt.-Major Henry W. Patterson. 


Mr. John Benjamin Renton. 
Mr. Frank Ridlon. 

Mr. Samuel I. Coy. 

Mr. Jesse E. Ames. 

Mr. Josiah E. Daniel. 
Sergt. Fred Bolton. 
Eugene S. Taylor. 

Col. James A. Lakin. 
Mr. Harry H. Gay. 

Mr. John A. Irwin. 

Mr. James A. Davis. 
Mr. Henry N. Fisher. 
Lieut. Wm. J. Gillespie. 
Mr. John Shepard, Jr. 
Mr. Edward E. Pecker. 


Mr. John M. Leary. 

Mr. Charles T. Frizzell. 
Mr. Clayton Oscar Dewey. 
Mr. E. Loring Richards. 
Mr. John H. Lakin. 

Mr. Thomas W. Flood. 
Capt. Lawrence J. Ford. 
Mr. Charles H. Porter. 
Lieut.-Col. Albert A. Pope. 
Mr. Lucius Tuttle. 

Mr. Ernest O. Bartels. 

Mr. Thomas C. Entwistle. 
Mr. Robert Redford. 

Mr. Edward R. Peirce. 

Mr. Frank H. Ivers. 

Mr. Rinaldo B. Richardson. 
Mr. William Howe Mills. 
Col. J. H. Cunningham. 
Lieut. Benjamin F. Barnard. 
Major William S. Cogswell. 


The following persons were discharged from the Company during the 


year: — 


Lieut. S. B. Newton. 
Sergt. Abijah Thompson. 
Sergt. Geo. G. Stratton. 
Mr. William G. Whitney. 
Mr. Arthur E. Whitney. 
Mr. Geo. A. Foxcroft. 
Mr. Edwin S. Barrett. 
Mr. Frank J. Howell. 
Lieut. Edward A. Poyen. 
Lieut. M. W. Lonergan. 
Mr. William Gray. 

Mr. Fred A. Newell. 

Mr. Frank L. Washburn. 


Lieut. Paul R. Hawkins. 
Mr. H. A. Rogers. 

Mr. Willis L. Colson. 
Mr. A. F. Coake. 

Mr. Charles F. Curwen. 
Lieut. F. H. Gifford. 
Mr. Frank H. Grader. 
Mr. A. J. King. 

Mr. Henry A. Marks. 
Mr. Theo. Pinkham. 
Capt. Geo. T. Sears. 
Mr. R. E. Warner. 


Thus it will be seen that the admissions have been forty-seven, the dis- 
charges have been twenty-five, and the deaths, a list of which will be found 
under the proceedings of the anniversary, number thirteen. 
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THE ANNIVERSARY PROCEEDINGS. 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts 
celebrated the 256th anniversary of its incorporation on Monday, June 4, 
1894. To review the proceedings of the day is largely to review those of 
similar occasions in previous years. There were new speeches and, to 
some extent, new speakers; there was a new sermon and a new Chaplain, 
and there were officers newly chosen; but in the ceremonies of the day 
the venerable organization followed exactly the detail which has been 
made historic by the usage of centuries. Morning parade, church ser- 
vice, dinner, responses to toasts, review and inspection on the Common, 
and election and commissioning of officers followed each other with the 
regularity of years when Artillery ’Lection Day and State ’Lection Day 
both came in June, and of years before annual elections for State officers 
had become a part of political life. 

Early morning calls upon officers of the Company, and the beating 
of the veved//e at their home or hotel doors, were the first events of the 
day. Even while a detachment of the First Regiment Drum and Fife 
Corps was engaged in this duty, ~‘ early birds” among the members of 
the Company assembled at the armory, and an hour later everything was 
hurry in preparation for the morning parade. Members obtained tickets 
from Lieut. Allen, guns from Quartermaster May, and sabres from 
Quartermaster-Sergeant Peak, and final orders as to forming the parade 
were given. Then the seeming confusion gave place to order,as the men 
fell into company rank, the infantry in the armory, and the artillery in the 
hallway of the Produce Exchange, and reported their presence to the 
Sergeants. The rank and file had been ordered to report at 7.30 
A. M., the non-commissioned staff, color-bearers, and band at 8.15 
A. M,, and the commissioned and honorary staff at 8.30 A.M., and 
schedule time was observed so closely that at 9 A. M. breakfast had been 
served to those who desired it, all preliminary arrangements had been 
made, and the companies were marching out of Faneuil Hall, and on to 
South Market Street for the beginning of the real work of the day. There 
battalion line was formed by Adjt. Fred. I. Clayton, the formation being 
the usual one of single-rank companies, of twelve files front. Capt. Jacob 
Fottler took command. He had First Lieut. Thomas J. Olys at the head 
of the infantry wing, and Second Lieut. Edward P, Cramm at the head of 
the artillery wing. The Salem Cadet Band, thirty-five pieces, Jean M. 
Missud, leader, and the First Regiment Drum and Fife Corps were at the 
right of the line, and later a platoon of Battery A, Light Artillery 
M. V. M., Lieut. Aaron A. Hall commanding, was at the left. 
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In this order the Ancients marched through South Market, Commer- 
cial, State, Washington, School, and Beacon streets, to the State House, 
Everything combined to make the parade attractive. The attendance 
of members was large, the weather, contrary to old-time precedent, 
showed not a sign of an impending shower, and the friends of the corps 
had rallied in large enough number to line the sidewalks and to crowd 
Faneuil Hall Square, and the junction of Beacon and Park streets; and 
perhaps in part for these reasons the work was such that a Boston news- 
paper was able justly to say that “the Company never made a finer 
appearance.” At the State House, Gov. Greenhalge and staff, and other 
invited guests, were received. Major William H. Oakes acted as per- 
sonal escort to the Governor, Brig.-Gen. Winfield S. Choate and Lieut.- 
Col. A. M. Ferris as flankers to the Governor, and Major George S. Merrill 
and Major Charles G. Davis as escort to invited guests. With this 
addition, the column countermarched through Beacon Street, and marched 
through Tremont and Boylston streets to the New Old South Church, 
corner of Dartmouth Street, where the annual sermon was to be 
preached. Governor Greenhalge marched in the line, his black coat and 
hat showing in strong contrast to the kaleidoscopic uniforms near him. 
As before, the military work of the Ancients was at least up to its stand- 
ard of recent years, and the sidewalks contained many enthusiasts. 


THE CHURCH SERVICE. 


Major E. W. M. Bailey, as officer of the day, had general charge of 
the arrangements at the church, and Lieut. Emery Grover, Capt. Albert 
E. Proctor, Lieut. Thomas Savage, Lieut. Frank H. Mudge, Lieut. John 
C, Dalton, Lieut. Isaac D. Dana, Lieut. George W. Mills, Sergt. F. J. 
Hutchinson, Mr. Frank B. Reidell, and Mr. Lyman Boynton looked after 
the details. Admission was by ticket, and the attendance was “ unusually 
large.” ‘“ Every seat, except those reserved for the military, was occu- 
pied long before the arrival of the Company, and nearly all these occupants 
were ladies.” The Ancients reached the building shortly after ten 
o’clock, and, stacking rifles on the pavement, marched up the centre 
aisle to the pews which had been reserved for them. They stood, facing 
the aisle, as the State and national colors were borne by them to the 
preacher’s desk, and then the other service of the day began. The 
musical selections were rendered by the Salem Cadet Band, Jean M. 
Missud, leader; the Mendelssohn Male Quartette, consisting of Messrs. 
Herbert Johnson, Joseph L. White, Charles J. Buffum, and David M. 
Babcock ; and Herbert Johnson’s Quintette Club, consisting of Winnifred 
E. Hopkins, Nellie Chase Call, Kathleen M. Russell, Agnes May, and 
Herbert Johnson, director. Mr. Samuel Carr presided at the organ, 
This part of the service was under the personal direction of Mr. Joseph 
L. White, a member of the Company. The officiating clergymen were 
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Rev. Adolph A. Berle, pastor of the Evangelical Congregational Church, 
Brighton, and Chaplain of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
for the year, and Rev. Stephen Herbert Roblin, Associate Pastor of the 
Second Universalist Church, Columbus Avenue. The order of exercises 
follows : — 


1638. ORDER OF EXERCISES 1894. 


ON THE 
TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-SIXTH ANNIVERSARY 
OF THE 


ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 


AT 
OLD SOUTH CHURCH, 
MONDAY, JUNE 4, 1894, AT TEN O'CLOCK A. M. 
i 


SALUTATION TO THE COLORS. 


SALEM Caper BAND. 


(The Congregation will rise.) 


OVERTURE —“‘Gowoen WREATH? 6 eee ee Kahnt 


SaLem Caper BAND. 


ANTHEM" OUDIGEORI ys, of os wy 2 @ Se 6 6 ie 8 Dow 
DousLe QUARTETTE. 
Solos by Private JosepH L. Witre. 


DOXOLOGY. 
To be sung by the COMPANY, CHOIR, AND CONGREGATION. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


INVOCATION. 
By Rev. ADoLPH A. BERLE. 


Almighty God, from whom cometh every good and perfect gift, we invoke 
Thy presence as we wait before Thee, praying that the Spirit of the Highest shall 
come upon us, and that the words that we speak and the unexpressed thoughts 
that we think may be blessed in Thy sight, O God, our Ruler and our 
Redeemer. Amen. 
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QUINTETTE —“ Goixe Home”? Peto eed orai Erk st he eae ee Johnson 
QuINTETTE C1uB and Private JosepH L., WHITE. 


READING OF SCRIPTURE. 


[2 Timothy, chap 


verses 1 to 21.] 


SOLO—“‘ Wo Treaos THE PATH OF Duty”? 6 es eee Mozart 
Mr. D. M. Bancock. 


Ee 
READING THE DEATH-ROLL OF THE YEAR. 
By THE ADJUTANT. 


Admitted. Died. 

Sergt. Davip F. HALL . 2 P 3 Sept. 30, 1867. June 23, 1893. : 
Sergt. VINCENT LAFORME : : June, 1859. July 3, 1893. 
Mr. WILLIAM S. BLAKE : ¢ . Sept. 9, 1859. Aug. 27, 1893. 
Sergt. STEPHEN R. NILES : 3 : Oct. 7, 1858. Nov. 11, 1894. 
Capt. JouNn Linsay STEVENSON . ‘ May It, 1863. Jan. 4, 1894. 
Lieut. Joun M. Catt. : , P April 1, 1889. Jan. 9, 1894. 
Mr. WILLIAM F. WADE . . Y Oct. 8, 1860. Jan. 11, 1894. 
Col. SamugL C. Hart - : ‘ May 19, 1879. Feb. 8, 1894. 
Mr. JAMES MILNE SMITH 2 : 3 May 12, 1860. Feb. 20, 1894. 
Lieut. Horario NELSON CRANE . a 1845. Feb. 20, 1894. 
Col. Harry C. Hate . x . . June 2, 1882. May 7, 1894. 
Sergt. MELVILLE C. GRANT . is : May 29, 1882. May 14, 1894. 
Lieut. WILLIAM N. Mitts. . . April 12, 1875. June 1, 1894. 


QUARTETTE—"Memorv's Row’? - 2 6 6 ee eee Marlow 


Words by Henry O'Meara. Adapted to the music of the “ Vacant Cuatr.” 


Chant in praise the roll revealing Though their lives’ long march is over, 


Lives of ours from vision gone — | ’Round their cheery traversed way 
Vanished thoughts o’er Memory stealing, Linger hearts that loving hover, 

Voices far that echo on; Moving with our lines to-day; 
Proudly sing of records keeping Trace their steps of honored story, 

Themes that still in love’s view throng; ‘Treasure now their names and deeds — 
Ranks of comrades calmly sleeping Civic worth and martial glory 

Rise with our awak’ning song. Nigher sound as life recedes. 


Not with note of sadness only 
Chant, O Memory, sorrow’s roll; 
Not with knell for lives made lonely 

Marshal our dead manhood’s soul ; 
| Sing that years nor death shall sever 
| Kindred apiritaljomnediof pare 

Glowing as in by-gone days! | Valor yet with Honor ever 
| Marching in our Ancient Corps! 


Cuorus; 


Over their shrouded, vacant places, 
O bright Memory, shed thy rays; 
Light thy roll with forms and faces 


MENDELSSOHN QUARTETTE. 


CORNET SOLO—“‘ Nearer, My Goo, To THee”? + + + + + + + Adams 
Mr. Burier and Bann. 


TAPS. 
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PRAYER. 
Rey. STEPHEN HERBERT ROBLIN. 


O Thou invisible but not unknown Spirit, transcendent and infinite in light and 
life and love, adoration is within our hearts and praise upon our lips because 
of thought and of love of Thee. We pause on the threshold of Thy might, 
bow before the marvels of Thy wisdom, but surrender to the tenderness of Thy 
paternity. May we realize, O God, our exalted state, the sublime relationship 
vouchsafed unto us with Thee, commanded by Thy Spirit as Thy children, 
to enter into the inner sanctuaries of the heavenly kingdom. May we be obedi- 
ent in this hour and find in this temple erected in Thy name, and by this altar 
sacred with the memories of worship, a house of God, a gateway opening into 
heaven. Permit us to look over the records of the weeks and find in the blessed- 
ness of Thy wisdom a direction by the Almighty Father of the interests of human 
life. May we discern in the marching of the armies across the centuries, and 
behold in the implements of war flashing in the sun, and the banners waving in 
the breeze, a martial and heroic spirit exerting itself in the cause of the true and 
the right. May we be truly grateful in our remembrance this hour of the organ- 
ization assembled here to-day, engaged in its anniversary services, ancient in 
history but young in spirit, honorable, we trust, in noble thoughts, exalted senti- 
ments, and valorous emotions. May these things increasingly develop in the 
lives of those who make up the membership of this illustrious body, not only 
now. but in all the years to come. May each be a true soldier of the cross, 
victorious in battling against the enemies within, and ever ready in the bravery 
of the Christian spirit to contend against the foes of country, home, and God. 
And while we remember in our prayers those who stand as representative of 
this organization to-day, may we not be unmindful of those who have wrought 
in its service and passed up higher. Be Thou with the families made desolate 
this past year by the passing away of those of this body who have been called to 
the eternal home; and do Thou, O God, from out of the multitude of Thy 
blessings, cause Thy Spirit to descend upon those who mourn to-day at the new- 
made graves, and may they feel that, as their feet press upon the hither side of 
the shores of the eternal sea, the ripples which bathe their feet return and break 
upon the farther shore of the land of eternal summer and everlasting song. And 
may we all, as the bugle sounds its clear and musical notes on the earth, catch 
the refrain which makes harmony in the camp ground of heaven. Bless Thou, 
we pray Thee, the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, those who stand in 
authority, the chief magistrate and his coadjutors. May this State be ruled by 
wisdom from on High, and by a moral purpose that has integrity in every fea- 
ture, prospering in all its organizations, and so bless our country at large. 
Smile, we pray Thee, upon the services of this hour. Be Thou inspiration and 
wisdom unto Thy servant who shall speak to us. May our minds be open to 
receive the truth and our hearts receptive of Thy Holy Spirit. Fill us, O 
God, with Thy love and Thy righteousness, that we enter into companionship 
with the-illustrious soldiers of all the years and find ourselves in the ranks with 
the great Captain as our leader, that our lives and our deeds be adorned and 
glorified as the heavens this day are adorned and glorified by the beauty and the 
light of Thine Own Self. Amen. 
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SEXTETTE— "Pa Puonmil s 6 2 6 5 4 i 6 @ 1 Marston 
(Special arrangement.) 


« Cup and Private JoserpH L. WHITE. 


QUINTE1 


SERMON. 
By Rev. Aporra A. Brun, Pastor of the First Congregational Church of Brighton. 


(The sermon is reported in full in the Appendix. It was immediately fol- 
lowed by prayer by Mr. BERLE.) 


PRAYER. 


0, Lord, our Father, we thank Thee for the message of Thy truth and for 
the power by which men are called out of darkness into Thy marvellous light. 
We thank Thee for the heroic struggles of the past, for the men of honor who 
have toiled, who have loved, and who have suffered that we might have life and 
have it more abundantly. May Thy grace be upon us according as our trust 
in Thee. Do Thou bless this ancient body, granting that its manhood may be 
pure and strong and true, enduring hardship as good soldiers of Jesus Christ 
on the field of honor, and in the field of civil endeavor, true and manly. Accept 
our thanksgiving for Thy mercies this day. Remember Thy servant, the Captain, 
who retires to-day. Bless him and him who shall come after, and may those who 
bear this office in the years to come be faithful to every trust, true to every duty, 
and ready in the needs of every hour. Remember in gracious peace Thy servant, 
the Governor of this Commonwealth. Bless its mighty manhood scattered from 
one end of the State to the other. Bless its womanhood, fair and brave and true. 
And when the time shall come that we shall be called in the new struggles of our 
own time to lay down life, may we lay it down gladly. When we shall be called 
to surrender ease and delight for the thrill of battle or the roar of the cannon, 
may God find us true and willing and ready always. Hear us this morning in 
our prayer. Bless in Thy great providence all who this day look towards their 
country’s capital in hope and peace. And we pray that this day there may come 
to all who bear the name, which we love, of this our own beloved land, America, 
the peace of God, the power of the Most High, and the splendor of a new man- 
hood consecrated in righteousness to God. Hear us in this our prayer and direct 
us according to Thy will, through Jesus Christ, our Redeemer and Lord. Amen. 


ODE.— OUR FLAG. 
iWords by Cou. Haxry Dean Atwoon, of Taunton, a Member of the Company. 
Music by Hervert Jounson. 


The bugle’s call will find us all; 
We'll never, never fail thee ! 


Thou glorious flag of Freedom's air, 
With folds so grandly swelling, 

In every star emblazoned there 
Proud memories are dwelling ! 

Should danger come from any shore, 
And fields grow rich with slaughter, 

In thy defence our hearts would pour 
Their crimson tide like water. 


For life or death, our latest breath 
Would wish thy greatest glory; 

‘And never shame should soil thy fame 
Embalmed in song and story. 

Our sabres bright would guide the fight, 

Cuorus: While war steeds, madly neighing, 
Our Flag, our Flag, our Country’s Flag! Would wildly dash where cannons flash, 

Should danger e’er assail thee, ‘And hands were red with slaying! 
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Our Infantry's united files, | And when the Star-Eyed Peace returned 
Like stone walls would be steady On Victory’s field descending, : 

Lo meet opposing foemen’s wiles, | And quenchless ardor brightly burned 
And always would be ready; | For homeand friends attending, 

And when the bugle sang surcease, nt 
Far in the foremost sally, 

Though woful were their ranks’ decrease, 
‘The rest would sternly rally! 


What glorious welcome there would be 
For those who did their duty 

And shouts of gladne:s, songs and glee, 
From lips of youth and beauty ! 


DousLe QUARTETTE. 
BENEDICTION. 
Rev. ApoLpu A. BERLE. 
And now may the grace of Almighty God, our Heavenly Father, the love and 


fellowshi 5 i a i 
p of Jesus Christ, our Elder Brother, and the communion and guidance 


- the Holy Spirit, our Teacher and Guide, abide with us all now and evermore 
men. : 


GRAND MARCH. 
Satem Caper Banp. 


The benediction was pronounced at 11.50 4. M. Then the Ancients 
left the church, congratulating themselves as they did so upon the choice 
of preacher for the year, and the column was reformed. The return 
march was through Boylston, Washington, Summer, High, Congress 
and State streets, and Merchants’ Row. When the eninoite wae reached, 
at I P.M. arms were laid aside and preparations made for the banq eh, 
for which the tables were laid in the main hall. —_—T 


THE ANNUAL DINNER. 


The appearance of Faneuil Hall, as arranged for the annual dinner of 
the Ancients, recalled the historic character of the Company, the long 
line of eminent men who have been its Commanders, and the relation 
which it bears to the Honourable Artillery Company of London A fac- 
simile of the seal of the Company, placed in front of the raised platform 
at which the speakers would sit; portraits of the Commanders, including 
one of Capt. Fottler, who was about to perform his last aes before re- 
tiring from office, and the union of flags of Great Britain with those of 
the United States of America, helped to indicate those things. ‘The 
formed but a small part of the decorative material, however. re 
almost entirely covered the front of the raised table and of the ‘idieoins, 
and was strung from the centre of the ceiling to the supporting pillars, 
Flags surrounded the clock, coats-of-arms of States and nation appeared 
on walls and balcony fronts, and flowers were on every table. The guests 
leaving the informal reception which their hosts extended to tiem, in a. 
adjoining room, were shown into the hall first and found seats assigned 
to them at the principal table and the two or three nearest it. They were 
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promptly followed by the Ancients, and at 1.30 p. M. Commander Fottler 
rapped for order, and Rev. Adolph A. Berle, the Chaplain, asked the di- 
vine blessing upon the coming meal. Mr. Berle said: — 


Qur Heavenly Father, we thank Thee for all Thy gifts and for every expres- 
sion of mercy of the Most High to us. Bless us in the enjoyment of all these 
mercies, and in their enjoyment may we remember Thee, the giver of every 
good and perfect gift. Accept our thanksgiving. Bless us in this hour of de 
light. May Thy mercy be upon us according as our hope is in Thee, Through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


On the right or left of Capt. Fottler sat Gov. Greenhalge ; Adjt.- 
Gen. Dalton; Hon. Winslow Warren, Collector of the Port of Boston; 
Brig.-Gen. N. A. M. Dudley, U.S. A., retired; Hon. John Q, A. Brack- 
ett, ex-Governor of the Commonwealth ; Hon. George S. Boutwell, for- 
merly a United States Cabinet Officer and a Governor of Massachusetts ; 
Rev. Adolph A. Berle; Chairman Alpheus Sanford, of the Board of Alder- 
men, and Capt. J. G. B. Adams, Commander of the Grand Army of the 
Republic. Other guests present included the following : — 

Capt. Frank Baker, Ordnance Department, Watertown Arsenal; Capt. 
S. M. McKeever, U. S. A., retired; Cols. D. W. Farquhar, Everett G. 
Benton, Peter H. Corr, and William M. Bunting, of the Governor’s Staff; 
Major H. G. Kemp, First Battalion of Cavalry, M. V. M.; Capt. John 
W. Weeks, Naval Battalion, M. V. M.; Capts. L. Frank Barry, Joseph 
Torrey, Belden J. Rogers, and H. H. Brockway, Lieuts. Henry C. Pierey 
and James Hamil, and Messrs. F. W. Seybee and James P. Whifield, of 
the Old Guard of New York; Adjt. John Gannon, Jr., and Mr. Arthur 
O. Bunton, of the Amoskeag Veterans, of Manchester, N. H.; ‘Col. 
William A. Gile and Capts. Daniel W. Darling and George M. Rice, 2d, 
of the Worcester (Mass.) Continentals; Major Herbert S. Tanner, of the 
First Light Infantry, of Providence, R. I.; Col. Christopher Duckworth, 
Lieut.-Col. John J. Jenks, and Major Samuel T. Douglass, of the First 
Light Infantry Veterans, of Providence, R. 1.5 ‘Col. Cyrus M. Van Slyck, 
of the United Train of Artillery, Providence, R, I.; Capt. Rudolph 
Jacoby, of the Newburyport (Mass.) Artillery Veterans ; Capt. Henry A, 
Snow, of the Fusileer Veterans; Gen. A. J. Smith, of Maine ; Adjt. A.J. 
DeBlois and Quartermaster J. D. Richardson, of the Newport (R. I.) 
Artillery; Lieut. W. B. Olys; Major F. L. Belding; W. H. Emery 
(Kittery Navy Yard), Eliot, Me.; Commander N. Mayo Dyer, of Mel- 
rose; Hon. John B. O’Brien, Sheriff of Suffolk County; Aldermen 
Charles W. Hallstram, Charles F. Folsom, Edward W. Presho, Charles 
T. Witt, Charles H. Bryant, David F. Barry, and Bordman Hall; John 
M. Galvin, City Clerk; Alvah H. Peters, City Messenger; H. H. 
Carter, Superintendent of Streets; Col. F. B. Bogan, Superintendent of 
Public Buildings; Clarence P. Lovell, Secretary of the Produce Ex- 
change; Nathaniel Childs, of the Tremont Theatre; Hon. Elisha H. 
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Shaw, Chairman of the Legislative Committee on Military Affairs; W. A. 
Wetherbee, of Newton, Department Commander, G. A. R.; Revs. Oliver 
A. Roberts, M. K. Schermerhorn, of Arlington, W. H. Ryder, of 
Gloucester, A. H. Quint, W. H. Bolster, of Dorchester, and S. H. 
Roblin; Col. C. M. Whelden, of Pittsfield, Mass.; Mr. F. F. Hassam, of 
Hyde Park; Mr. Robert B. Brigham; Mr. William M. Ferris; Mr. 
Joseph F. Flanagan; Mr. George S. Brown, of New York, and Capt. 
W. T. W. Ball. 

An hour and ten minutes was devoted to sampling the good things of 


life, which Caterer Dooling had provided and which were named in the 
following menu : — 


wt AYE N VU. i 


Bouillon. Sherry. 


Dressed Salmon, Green Peas. Sauterne, 


Sliced Tomatoes. Sliced Cucumbers. Radishes. 
Spring Chicken, Cranberry Sauce. Spring Lamb, Mint Sauce. Shefullien, 
Sirloin Beef, Dish Gravy. 
Mashed Potatoes. String Beans. Spinach. Asparagus. 
Potted Pigeon. G. H. Mumm & Cols Extra Dry. 
Soft Shell Crabs, ‘Tartar Sauce. 
Lobster Salad. Bouchees a la Reine. 
Frosted Cake. Currant Cake. Almond Cake. Ladies’ Cake. 
Citron Cake. Jelly Cake. 
oe ogee Cake. Sponge Drops. 
anilla Tee Cream. Strawberry Ice Cream. Chocolate Ice Cream. 
Pineapple Ice Cream. Frozen Pudding, Biscuit Tortoni. 
Café Parfait. Charlotte Russe. Orange Sherbet. 
Raspberry Sherbet. Bananas. Pineapples. ‘Oranies, 
Strawberries and Cream. 
Raisins. Walnuts. 
Crackers. Chiesie. Coffee. 


Appetites whetted by the march of the morning had done justice to 
the edibles, and cigars had been lighted, when Commander Fottler called 
the Company to order. He said : — 


SPEECH OF COMMANDER FOTTLER. 


. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company and Invited 
Guests, — A page in the history of this grand old hall would be lacking if the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts failed to assemble 
within its walls on the first Monday in June. [Af/azse.] Year after year, as 
jfime goes on, we find its members welcoming the day that brings them together, 
binding the present to the past and looking steadfastly forward to the future. 

We may congratulate ourselves because prosperity surrounds our two hundred 
and fifty-sixth anniversary ; that interest and enthusiasm prevail, and that we are 
in all respects in a flourishing condition. [Afg/ause.] It is my desire and privi- 
lege to return to you, my comrades, my most sincere thanks for the confidence 
and esteem so generously bestowed upon me, and for the harmonious feeling 
which has prevailed among the officers and men of the Company. 
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The smoke-talks held during the winter months have been well attended, and 
a source of much enjoyment, bringing us together ina friendly way, and securing, 
in a measure, a better acquaintanceship among ourselves. 

While our connection, perhaps, is linked with the present, and we therefore 
are more apt to think of the living, we must remember to pay our tribute to the 
dead. We cannot forget that, during the year now so near its close, several of 
our members have been called from our midst. Death has indeed been busy, 
and we mourn the loss of companions dear to us all, whom we have often greeted, 
at our meetings and parades. We shall see them no more; their voices are 
silent; in memory only are they with us. 

Although the flight of a year of time has brought its changes, we are not alone. 
And it affords me great pleasure, in behalf of the Company, to extend a most 
cordial welcome to those who are our guests to-day. [Great applause.] 

Let it be understood that your presence brings us joy, furnishes inspiration, 
and adds so much to our enjoyment that without you it would be far from com- 
plete. You have our greeting, we share with you the pleasures of the occasion 
which brings us together, and we say to you, one and all, “ Join hands with us 
in good fellowship; let brotherly love prevail.” [Renewed applause.] 

The Ancients are never wanting in hospitality. They say to their friends, “ Be 
with us, your comfort shall be our care, your happiness our desire.” 

We celebrate at this time two hundred and fifty-six years of existence, and I 
always love to think of the good old organization as it is to-day [applause], to 
refer to its unbroken carcer, and to picture its continuance through ages. I may 
say to follow : “ Men may come and men may go, but the Ancients go on forever. 
[Applause.] a 

We who are now members of this good old organization have much to do 
with its success and reputation during the time to come. 

It is for us to see that its good name shall be upheld and passed to our suc- 
cessors ina flourishing condition, and with its onward, steady march, may we 
hope that the colors of the Company will be seen by generations yet unborn, 
moving onward side by side, and ever mingling with the’ stars and stripes, until 
their shining folds are interwoven far into the distant future. [4ZA/azse.] 

When we shall have passed away and other men shall fill our places, there 
still will rise from the ranks of the famous old Company orators who will point 
with pride, back into the historic past, to its birthright and charter, bringing 
before the vision of their comrades, as we see it to-day, the emblem “ 1638 ”shin- 
ing upon the Colonial sky of a country dear to us all. [Great applause and 
cheers.] 

Please give your attention, gentlemen, to the Toastmaster, Adjt. Clayton. 
Applause.) 

Adjt. CLayton, — Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company of Massachusetts, I am proud to have been Adjutant of this 
Company. If I have served you well I am glad. 


First regular toast : — 

The President of the United States. [The Ancients rose and cheered heartily.] 

The ComMaNnpDER. — Gentlemen, I have the honor to present to you 
as the person selected to respond to the first regular toast, “ The Presi- 
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dent of the United States,” the Hon. Winslow Warren, Collector of 
the Port of Boston. [Great applause and cheers.) 


SPEECH OF HON. WINSLOW WARREN. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honoratle Artillery Com- 
pany, — The dizzy heights of the toast that has just been read somewhat appall 
me, I confess; but I can at least express to you the pleasure which I have in 
being present upon this occasion, and attempt in some feeble manner to respond 
to your complimentary words to the President of the United States. [A ppluvse.] 
You honor yourselves, gentlemen, when you drink the time-honored toast to the 
President of this great Republic. [Afp/ause.] It matters not whether you 
agree with him or not, it matters not who he may be, a respect to that high 
office will always appeal to the keenest instinct of the American people. 
[4pplause.] Personal loyalty, gentlemen, is un-American, but we can always 
rejoice if in that dignified and important office we have a man of courage, a 
man of sincerity, and a man of statesmanlike ability. [Cries of “Good” and 
applause.| His title, gentlemen, is more divine than that of kings. It rests upon 
the deliberate choice of sixty million free and intelligent voters, and it is an 
element of stability in this Republic that the American people are always ready 
to treat the President of the United States with their respect and their regard. 
[4fplause.] And why should they not, gentlemen? It is an office of their own 
creation, and they are responsible always that it is properly filled. 

A President, gentlemen, has a dificult and a trying position. As the guardian 
of the interests of a vast nation, intensely diversified, he is subject to the keenest 
criticism, and he needs, always and at all times, the confidence and the trust of 
the people. Our Presidents have not always been great men, but they have been 
men who have always been true to the dignity and the honor of the United 
States. And in these respects, no man, I may say, has exceeded in courage, in 
patriotism, in ability, the present occupant of the Presidential chair. [Applause] 
What a tribute it is to universal suffrage, that in a short period of one hundred 
years our rulers have included men like Washington and Jefferson and Jackson 
and Lincoln and Grant, every one of them a true American citizen. No roll of 
monarchs elsewhere, for the same period of time, can show such alist of states- 
men and high-minded men. [A/f/ause.] If other Presidents have not been 
the equals of these I have named, they have still been true representative Ameri- 
can citizens. 

Turn the pages of the history of these one hundred years, and I defy you to 
take any particular period and tell me what party in this country was then in 
power. There is nothing to mark it except the steady, continued growth of 
American prosperity, and it is an inspiring thought, gentlemen, how little of par- 
tisan calumny survives the calm judgment of history. You tell me, gentlemen, 
of times of disaster and depression, and they are as frequent as the blazing 
comets. You find them in the days of Washington. You find them in the days 
of Jefferson and Adams. You find them in the days of Grant. And he who 
4ttempts to measure the blame by a mere petty standard of party might as well 
attempt to account for the flood and the fire. It may do, gentlemen, for the 
stump or the congressional debate to attempt to apportion blame, but every 

business man here present, or anywhere else, is perfectly well aware that there 
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are countless threads that go to make up the woof and the warp of the garment 
of national disaster. The rumblings before the storm are no surer indication of 
the coming tempest than are the warnings given in the world’s business of coming 
times of adversity, if we only knew enough to feel itat the time. The violation 
of economic or financial laws brings in the process of time its own punishment, 
and we, in America, have no immunity from the consequences of our own folly. 
At such times, he is the true patriot who lets his vo'ce ring out cheerily, who has 
confidence in the ship of state and in her crew, and who knows that, whatever 
betides in the future, American courage and American grit will surmount all 
obstacles. : 

Gentlemen, I cannot, in the words of Webster, address you as “ venerable 
men who have come down to us from a former generation.” Your looks belie it. 
But T am not unmindful of your venerable history, reaching far back to the 
beginning of this Commonwealth. Tam not at all unmindful that, in the dark 
days of the Civil War, this organization was the source from which went forth 
many of our best officers and our best men. I am not forgetful that you, here 
present, constitute one strong link which binds together our brethren of the 
Anglo-Saxon race. [Afplause.] To-day, your brethren across the water are met 
to recall that delightful occasion when, in this hall, they were received in a fra- 
ternal manner and with that burning eloquence which they will not soon forget. 
[Applause.] The Honourable Artillery Company of London meets to-day to 
recall those memories, and it was well supplemented, gentlemen, by the visit, a 
few days since, of the superb battle-ship of the English navy to these waters, 
reéchoing here the magnificent banquet given to the officers of our own “ Chi- 
cago” in the city of London. [A/f/ause.] All these things make for peace 
among nations. And, as I stand here addressing men whose history, whose 
traditions connect them with the early history of this country and reach across 
the water into England, I know that here are men who are ready in every way 
to foster and encourage anything that makes for peace and brotherhood among 
nations. [A//f/ause.] You, gentlemen, havea grand opportunity from the very 
fact that your organization includes not only this country but another. You have 
a grand opportunity to take your part in this Christianization of the world, and 
I know that you, of all others, are ready to hold out the right hand of brother- 
hood to all nations. 

Time was, when a foreigner was a barbarian, an enemy, to be treated as such; 
but, thank God, a newer light has shown that nations of the world are so con- 
nected with one another that their interests must and will, and always have, to a 
certain extent, run in common. 

Now, gentlemen, Lam perfectly aware that I am addressing you in asomewhat 
serious vein. Am I wrong, Mr. Commander, am I wrong, in complimenting 
this magnificent organization by believing that they stand for a serious purpose ? 
[Cries of “No” and great applause.| Am 1 wrong, Mr. Commander, in believ- 
ing that over and above your parades and your anniversaries, which are but the 
outward show of the good feeling and merry companionship which holds you 
together, that beyond all these there is a patriotic memory and a real purpose 
which make you an important agency in the life of the Commonwealth? 
[Applause] 


I feel, sir, that the toast you have given to-day authorizes me in this presence 
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to speak earnestly, and I know that if it be true, as the toast declares, and as I 
believe it is, that the American nation is the greatest nation on the earth, then it 
is also true that it is bound by its very leadership to lend a helping hand and 
stand foremost in making peace between all the nations of the earth. [4p//ause.] 

I thank you, Mr. Commander, and I thank you, gentlemen, for the opportunity 
of being present upon this occasion, and I wish for the Ancient and Ionorable 
Artillery Company continued prosperity and a long life. [Prolonged applause 
and cheers. : 


Second regular toast : — 


The Commonwealth of Massachusetts. 


‘* By your leave, I am an officer of state. 
“T come to talk of Commonwealth affairs.” 


Cortotanus, Act ITI. 
—2 Henry VI., Act I. 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, there is not a man upon the floor of 
this hall that does not know that the remainder of the orders that I have 
to promulgate are limited. Now, I just want to say one word, and that 
is this: We have invited these gentlemen here to respond to the various 
toasts. Any person who has occupied a place at this table, and has been 
called upon to speak, knows how hard it is to do so unless perfect quiet 
is maintained. Now, I trust that you will be quiet, because it is very hard 
for a speaker to say anything here while there is so much whispering or 
talking going on. [Applause.] We have with us to-day, members of the 
Ancients, a person who is to be called upon to respond to the second 
regular toast, the Commonwealth of Massachusetts,—a person who 
needs no introduction from me whatever. We have a person here who 
is perfectly competent to speak for Acton, Concord, and Lexington. I 
have the honor to present the Governor of Massachusetts the Honor- 
able Frederic T. Greenhalge, to speak to this toast. [Prolonged ap- 
plause and round after round of cheers.) ° 


SPEECH OF GOVERNOR GREENHALGE, 


And yet, Mr. Commander, you had asked for silence. [Zanghter.] Mr. Com- 
mander and gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, it needs no 
words of mine to say with what pleasure I respond upon this occasion to the 
sentiment in behalf of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. [4pp/ause.] The 
sentiment is in itself an oration. “Acton and Concord, Lexington and Bun- 
ker Hill speak of her early loyalty; Faneuil Hall echoes her love of liberty 


[applause], and all the battle fields of a third of a century ago attest her 
‘devotion to the Republic of our fathers!” What further words of mine are 


needed? But we come here, my friends, to attest in the strongest and most 
emphatic way our devotion to the United States of America [gveat applause], to 
the great standard which you bear on one hand and to the white flag of the 
Commonwealth upon the other. [Renewed applause.| We want always, on every 
occasion, to show our profound respect, our profound appreciation of the office 
of the highest magistrate in this broad Union, regardless of political or party 
ties. [Great applause.] The Commonwealth of Massachusetts is one of the 
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galaxy that makes up the Union, [Great applause.] We claim it is the first. 
That, my friends of the Old Guard of New York, is perhaps a natural pride. 
LApplause.] 

J listened with respect, with delight, with appreciation, to your Chaplain’s elo- 
quent sermon this morning [aff/avse], in which he told you the meaning of that 
motto of Massachusetts which comes up fresh and clear and full of significance 
on every occasion, that by the sword, peace must be sought; and so it is that 
you, my friends, appear in full military regalia even in a time when my friend, 
the Collector, wishes for universal peace. [AfAlause and laughter.] I wish we 
might have universal peace. It never has come by way of trade, singular as 
that may seem. I remember once listening to a discussion in Congress, in the 
Senate, when one great man said, “Commerce means peace,” and another 
equally great man said, “ No, commerce means war.” But whatever the true 
meaning may be, you will find that the words of Washington are as true to-day 
as in the day when they were spoken, that if you want peace you must always 
be ready for war. [Aff/ause.] 

Now, my friends of this ancient and honorable organization, it seems to me 
that you appear under a sort of false pretences. You talk about antiquity, but 
I never saw a younger body of men in my life. [Laughter and great applause.}, 
You are not, as 1 am legally advised, under my command in my office of Com- 
mander-in-Chief of the army and navy of the Commonwealth. I don’t know 
that T could have one of you tried, Mr. Commander, by court-martial. I ama 
little doubtful about it. [Zaughter.] But remember this, that, even with that 
splendid organization of our military arm, of which so much is due to my friend 
on the right —(Adjt-Gen. Dalton) —[gveat applause], we still must have 
independent unattached companies. We still must have our First, our Second 
Corps of Cadets [applause]; we still must have our Worcester Continentals 
[applause]; we still must have the Old Guard. We still must have and will 
have this ancient and honorable organization. [Prolonged applause.] 

But are you met here, as the Honorable Collector asks, simply for frivolous, 
for convivial purposes? [Cries of “No.”] No. You have duties to perform. 
And the question was well suggested. You still have duties to perform. You 
may not have actual military duty, you may not have “ rainy marching in 
the painful field,” but I think you have some pretty painful marching through the 
dusty streets on occasion. [Laughter and applause.] But I want you, and every 
one of you, to remember, as you think of the burning words of Mr. Berle this. 
morning, that you are not here simply for pleasure, you are not here for trivial 
purposes, and God forbid that you should be here for the purpose of evading or 
escaping any patriotic duty. [Applause.] Men, wait a minute. Concord and 
Lexington and Bunker Hill have gone by. Their vicissitudes do not confront 
you. You are not called upon to shoulder your musket, you are not called upon 
to meet the actual danger. of war at present. But is their not some other way in 
which, in times of peace, you can do the full duty of a patriot? [Applause.] 
Your example means much to the youth of the Commonwealth. It means much 
in the great contests of peace, which are just as important as the contests of war. 
[Applause] We have great struggles before us, — upon us now. And I dislike 
the suggestion, made not long ago, that the grand motive of the members of this 
organization was to escape some duty which comes home to the patriot. How 


46 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


are you going to preserve your property, your lives, your rights? You complain, 
my friends, of the kind of juries that you draw in Suffolk County, and that you 
draw in other counties of the Commonwealth. [Laughter and applause.] I put 
to you what may be an ungracious suggestion. I say this, that it is as much a 
duty of yours to serve in some unpaid place, to stand up, even if it is to be field- 
driver, and you can serve your country and your Commonwealth in that way just 
as well as your forefathers served their country upon the fields of Concord and 
Lexington [ap//ause] and Bunker Hill. [4Z//ause.]_ 1 know it is uncomfortable 
to perform these smaller duties. Your daughters and your wives are not enthu- 
siastic about it. It has not much of the pomp and parade of war about it. There 
is no music. There is no marching. There is no cheering. Yet every man in 
the town of Suffolk or Middlesex is bound to do that patriotic duty. You can- 
not escape it and lay to your souls the flattering unction that you are true patri- 
ots. You have no right to go back to 1638, or to any other date, and to say, 
“We will look our predecessors in the face.” I don't care in what aay the ole 
comes. How is free government, constitutional government, going to be main- 
tained if you are going to sneak and evade whenever a difficult duty comes 
to you? [AAplause.] I say, then, don’t in this lofty Way Say you won't go toa 
caucus because it is wet, because it is cold, or because you are sitting 
fortably with a number of your club friends, or by your own cosy fire at home 
You can do work, and work which is jast as patriotic, which is just as signifi- 
cant as any work your forefathers ever did with musket and with bayonet, And 
so it is, only once in a while, that a man goes along, and he has to go to court 
and he says, “ My case went against me, of course, with such a jury as that. I 
never saw a jury like that. You never saw such court officials. You never — 
such judges.” Then, I say, what did you do to elevate the system ? What did 
you do to make the system work better and more smoothly and miGre efficient] 
for your beloved Commonwealth that you pretend to admire on the Fourth of 
July? [Applause] And so, when his property is at stake, when his rights are 
at stake, when the life or limb or liberty of some member of his family is at 
stake, then he says, “Oh, yes, none of my friends, none of the intelligent 
men, were on the jury, because they had joined the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company.” [Laughter and applause.] 

Now, just one word in brief. We want a patriotic spirit that means war if 
war is necessary. We want a patriotic spirit that means peace, Mr. Collector, 
if we can get it. We want a patriotic spirit that lives beyond Patriot’s Days 
that lives beyond the Seventeenth of June and the Fourth of July. We wanta 
spirit of patriotic fervor that lasts through every day in the year, that lasts 
through sunshine and through storm, that is as good at funerals as at festivals 
and that still remembers that you can pour out your heart’s blood for or 
country upon other places than battle fields. [Aff/azse.] So then, my friends. 
let me leave this word with you, following out the serious and exalted augaés- 
tions of my friend, the Collector. Think over the smaller duties that are now 
pressing upon you. They are not really smaller ; they are as great as any duty 
that can ever be put before you. But do not avoid any duty the performance of 
which will make your family safer, your property safer, and the grand old Com- 


monwealth stronger and more likely to endure forever and ever. [Prolonged 
applause and cheers} ° 


more com- 
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The Governor then left the hall, the Salem Cadet Band playing and 
the Ancients cheering him as he did so. 


Third regular toast : — 


The City of Boston. 
“Boston is the Hub, because out of it go spokesmen of the wheel of mankind, 
who never tire of coing good to their fellows.” —E. E. HALE. 


The ComMMANDER. Gentlemen, it gives me great pleasure in announc- 
ing the person who has been selected to respond to this toast, a young 
man, not as old as the Ancients, but one who is ever proud of the home 
‘of the Ancients, the city of Boston. Gentlemen, I introduce at this 
time Alderman Sanford, Chairman of the Board of Aldermen. [Gread 
applause and cheers.] 


CHAIRMAN ALPHEUS SANFORD, OF THE BOARD OF ALDERMEN. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, — You are, perhaps, somewhat disappointed at not seeing and hearing at 
this time his Honor the Mayor of this city. His absence from the city is my 
excuse for being here. I could wish, on your account, that my remarks might 
be more interesting, but, on my account, Iam glad to be here. [Applause.] 
am glad to extend to you, gentlemen, the best interests of the city of Boston ; 
glad to recognize this powerful and ancient organization, and glad also to stand 
here in my place and speak to my good old friend and address him by his 
official title, as Mr. Commander. [4ff/ause.] You and I, sir, have for many 
years stood in line of battle. By your influence and by your advice our prog- 
ress has always been forward, our step has been firm and confident, and our 
alignment has generally been good. While not always marching in column 
of fours, of late, sir, we have marched incolumn of seven. [4/f/azse.] So that, 
knowing your Commander as I do, I am perfectly willing to say to you that he is 
a man who looks after the smallest details, respects the advice of friends, fol- 
lows the suggestions of people, and I am not surprised to know that you have 
had a most successful year. And so I say to you, gentlemen, representing the 
city of Boston, that the city extends to this association congratulations upon 
this your interesting occasion. May you follow in the future the high standard 
set in the past. May your friendships with one another strengthen, and may 
you grow in the future to be even stronger than you have been in the past. To 
you, my old friend, Mr. Commander, the city extends its best wishes, and to 
yourself and your family, long life, full of good cheer. [Cries of “Good” and 
great applause} 

Fourth regular toast : — 

The Judiciary. 

«No man e’er felt the halter draw, 
With good opinion of the law.” — TRUMBULL. 


The ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, it gives me great pleasure to intro- 
duce the one who is to respond to this toast as a person who is able to 
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respond to the judiciary and anything else upon which he might be called 
upon, one whom you have often listened to with interest, one whose voice 
on many occasions has been heard in this good old hall, Ex-Gov. 
Brackett. [Cries of “He’s all right, you bet,” great applause and 
cheers. | 


HON. J. Q. A. BRACKETT. 


Mr. Commander, Mr. Toastmaster, and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Ionor- 
able Artillery Company,—I1am glad to see you. I alw: am, whether I meet 
you individually in the daily walks of life or collectively here in Faneuil Hall, 
where the good cheer, the jollity and enthusiasm, the cordiality and genial com- 
panionship which always attend your festivals, make the hours fly so swiftly 
and so pleasantly. [Aff/awse.] Many times in the past, it has been my good 
fortune to enjoy your hospitality and to have the honor of responding to some 
one of your toasts. Once upon a time, it was my province to bring you the 
compliments of the Commonwealth, which is always the object of your loyalty 
and your love. [Afflause.] It seems to me a long time since then; and 
yet it is not so very long, when I compare that day with the day when my vener- 
able friend here, upon the left— (Hon. George S. Boutwell) — responded as 
Governor of the Commonwealth, almost a half a century ago. [Adpplause.] 
Upon another occasion, I responded for your invited guests. 

To-day you ask me to speak for “ The Judiciary.” he topic assigned, how- 
ever, is immaterial as long as a speaker finds himself upon the list. It matters 
not at what place in the programme he comes in as long as his speech does not 
cause you to go out. [AAp/ause.] Speeches sometimes have this latter effect. 
They are what may be called moving speeches. The audience is moved, 
[Laughter.] Every man steps out to see a friend, or for some other purpose. I 
presume I might, on this occasion, deliver a discourse, if I were so disposed 
upon the judiciary, which would produce that result, which would clear this hall 
as effectually as if it were on fire, [@ vorce, “ That's right”), or as if the enemy 
were on the outside and you were going forth to meet him, as I know you would 
if he was in that position. If I should attempt to tell you, I will not say all that 
I know, for it would not take long to do that, but all that by diligent research I 
might find out and commit to memory upon the subject, I might talk to you for 
about an hour anda half. [Cries of “ Go on.”| You would find it in that case 
a dry subject, I fear, and such subjects you are not hungering and thirsting for 
to-day, I know. [Cries of “ Wo.”] It might seem to you, under such circum- 
stances, that you were feeling the halter draw, and that would n’t give you a good 
opinion of the law. I will, however, spare you any such infliction as that. 

No extended remarks are needed to commend the judiciary of Massachusetts 
to your favor. As law-abiding, public-spirited citizens, you respect it. You 
manifest that respect, not only by the sentiment which you offer in its honor 
to-day, but by your good conduct as citizens upon this and upon every other day 
in the year. [Afplause.] And the judiciary of Massachusetts deserves this 
deference and regard. [Afplause.] Four years ago, it was my official duty to do 
what has rarely, if ever before, devolved upon any chief magistrate of the Com- 
monwealth, to select within the period of two weeks Chief Justices of both the 
Supreme Judicial and the Superior Courts of Massachusetts. Whatever criti- 
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cisms may have been made upon other acts of my administration, it is a satis- 
faction to remember that the nominations of these two Chief Justices received 
the cordial approbation of all the people. [4A¢/awse.] The judges referred to 
deserved this commendation, and they are typical of all those occupying judicial 
stations in Massachusetts. The purity, the integrity, the impartiality of the 
judicial tribunals of Massachusetts are unimpeached and unimpeachable. To 
them all the people may apply, assured that they will be unbiassed by the power 
of wealth, by political influence, by prejudice, by corrupt considerations, or by 
any other motive than a firm and steadfast determination to see that justice is 
done to all. [4p/lause.] 

We do not always realize, my friends, how much civilization owes to the 
existence of a good judicial system for the settlement of the controversies of 
mankind. In primitive ages such differences were determined by a resort to 
force. When disputes arose between men, they marshalled their adherents and 
dependents and fought it out. The strongest won, regardless of the justice or 
the injustice of their cause. Might, rather than right, prevailed. The weak had 
no redress against the aggressions of the strong. But to-day, if the citizen is 
abused or imposed upon, no matter how humble he may be, how wanting in 
power and wealth and influence, no matter how powerful his adversary, he 
appeals not to arms, but to the courts, feeling confident that if he is right he 
will be triumphant. Upon the judiciary we depend for the vindication of our 
rights and for the security of our liberties. In the maintenance of its integrity 
and independence we are all concerned, and J ‘am satisfied that no men in the 
Commonwealth appreciate the importance of this more than do the members of 
this ancient and honorable organization. 

But the existence of a good judicial system does not render needless the con- 
tinuance of military organizations like yours. Contingencies may arise in which 
the civil authorities find themselves unable to enforce the laws, and then the aid 
of the militia is invoked. Such contingencies, fortunately, are rare, and the 
stronger the military force of a State the less liability there will be that its ser- 
vices will be required. In international affairs, the more prepared a nation is 
for war, the better its military and naval equipment, the less the danger that it 
will be affronted or assailed by foreign nations, and the stronger the assurance 
that if international questions arise they will be settled by arbitration, which the 
progress of civilization is happily substituting for war. [A/plause.] Likewise, 
the fact that we have in Massachusetts an efficient and well-disciplined soldiery, 
ready at all times to come to the support of the Government, when needed for’ 
the suppression of disorder and tumult, lessens the apprehension that such’ 
necessity will ever occur. If, however, unhappily, it does occur, the State can 
ever rely upon all its military bodies for a loyal and efficient co-operation in the 
maintenance of law and order [a///awse], and upon none of them can it rely with 
greater confidence than upon that one which antedates them all, as it antedates 
the Commonwealth itself, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
[Great applause and cheers.) 


Fifth regular toast: — 
The Army and Nauy of the United States. = 


“Tis a brave army and full of purpose.””"— ANTony AND CiropaTRA, AcT 4. 
“ Our severed navy too hath knit again.” — Anrony AND CLEorarra, Acr 3. 
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The ComMANDER.—Admiral Belknap was expected to respond to this 
toast, but the death of a son has made it impossible. Therefore, with- 
out any previous notice, I feel compelled to call upon Gen. Dudley to 
make the response. Gen. Dudley, gentlemen. [Prolonged applause.) 


GEN. N. A. M. DUDLEY. 


Commander of the Ancients, —I1 was not expecting to respond to this toast. 
I have been told, since coming on the platform, that Admiral Belknap, one of 
the most gallant officers of our navy, was expected to reply for the army and 
navy. 

After listening to the eloquent language of our young friend, who has preached 
a most telling sermon to-day, defining our duties so cleverly that it seems to me 
all of us ought to take a new inspiration of life, I have little to say. 

Iam not going to make a long speech, like most of my predecessors have 
done. I desire simply to state that what little there is of the regular army, that 
jt is good and true to the country, efficient in every sense. [Afpflazese.] 

Notwithstanding I am a retired officer, I keep up my recollection of the ser- 
vice in the past, and watch its improvements, which are keeping up with the 
spirit of the age. The regular army is just what is represented in the toast, 
simply a nucleus for you, gentlemen, to rally around in some difficulty, like that 
portrayed to-day by the Chaplain. 

I regret the absence of the Admiral. He could so much better speak for the 
navy. This I can state with truth: We are rapidly getting a navy that will be 
able to cope with that of any power in the world. [Afflazse.] We had her 
Majesty's ship here the other day, and it is to be regretted that we did not have 
our own “York” here also to lay along-side of her. The comparison would 
have been favorable to us, I am certain. The officers of the navy are not 
excelled by that of any of the older nations, and the gallant tars are composed 
of a material that can always be relied upon. The present navy is giving our 
country its former place in the eyes of the great naval powers of the world. 
[Applause.] 

Its service in Brazil, Samoa, and many other places of late has won the con- 
fidence of the nation and respect of other powers. 

The finger of time is pointing to the hour when you should be ez sox¢e to the 
Common. Thanking you for your courtesies, I will not intrude further on your 
time. [Great applause.] 


Sixth regular toast : — 
‘The Grand Army of the Republic. 


“The soldier’s music and the rites of war speak loudly for him.”” — Hamer, Act 5. 


‘The ComMANDER. — It is the gallant remnant of the mightiest army 
the world ever saw, and we have with us a gallant representative of that 
remnant, — one who loves the Grand Army of the Republic. It affords 
me great pleasure to introduce Capt. J. G. B. Adams. [Prolonged 
applause and cheers for “Jack” A dams.) 
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CAPT. JOHN G. B. ADAMS. 


Mr, Commander, — For nine years I have sat at the left of the reverend clergy 
and drunk in inspiration with them, little feeling that I ever should be called 
upon to address the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [4ff/ause.] 
But, sir, to-day it gives me great pleasure to respond to this toast. I do not 
take the kind reception that you have given me as a compliment to myself, but 
to the more than four hundred thousand Joyal boys in blue that I have the honor 
tocommand. [Great Applause.] I remember that they are 

«+. The gallant hereos 
That stood midst shot and shell, 
‘That followed our fighting banner 
Straight into the mouth of hell. 
They are the men whose valor 
Lifted this land from disgrace and shame, 
And lifted it back in triumph 
To its place on the dome of fame. 


[Applause] 

This Grand Army of the Republic, Mr. Commander, was always a grand army 
of peace. We never wanted to fight, and, as his Excellency the Governor has 
said to-day, we were bound to have peace if we had to fight for it [applause] ; 
and so, for four long, weary years, we fought, and when we surrendered at 
Appomattox, and Grant said those noble words, “ Let us have peace,” every man 
who wore the union blue responded “ Amen,” and we tumbled over each other, 
so eager were we to get back to our homes and take up the burdens of life and 
of citizenship that we had laid down. I know that the boys feel a little sober 
when on the only day of the Grand Army, when on Memorial Day we read that 
those who were engaged in arms against us are glorifying the lost cause, but yet, 
as we did in war, we carry the scripture to them, we love our enemies, do good 
to those that hate us, pray for those that curse and despitefully use us, and are 
ready to knock the stuffing out of anybody that tries to tear down the old flag. 
[Great applause.] 

Now, why should I talk patriotism to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company? There is never a day in Massachusetts when the old flag is so high 
or its stars so bright or its folds So clear as when the Ancients have their annual 
field day. [4ff/ause.] In your ranks are hundreds of men that wore the blue 
during the war, and are just as loyal and just as true as they were then. And 
so I say, Mr. Commander, may the men that fill your places, the boys that come 
after you, be just as true to this country, just as true to liberty, as were the men 
that stood in the ranks of the Grand Army from ’6r to °65. God bless you all. 
[Great applause and cheers. 

Seventh regular toast: — 

The Clergy. 
*¢ Let us achieve our work with humbled souls.” —THe Wickep Wortp. 

The ComManperR. — Gentlemen, it would be idle for me to think of 
introducing the person who is to respond to this toast, because he can 
introduce himself to you far better than words of mine could ever 
express —the Rev. Mr. Berle, Chaplain of the Ancients. [dAplause 
and cheers.) 
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REV. ADOLPH A. BERLE. 


Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen of the Ancient and [Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, — 1 have on other occasions known what the tiger was, but I didn’t know 
what the actual tiger was until these gentlemen from New York gave us the 
Tammany article just this moment ago. [AA/lause.] 

Tam very glad to be able to respond to-day, gentlemen, to a toast rarely heard 
in public circles in this time and generation. There is a spirit abroad that the 
clergy, for some reason or other, does not hold the place of honor and the place 
of fellowship among men that it once did; but I venture to say for the clergy of 
Massachusetts, as it was in the older day and as it is to-day, that there is abroad 
in the Commonwealth no body of men more loyal to the truth, more free in their 
declarations of it, more ready to defend it, or prouder to suffer for it than the 
clergy of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. [4Aflause.] I take it, gentle- 
ation which bears the title “ Ancient” 


men, to be a happy omen that an organ 
should have the Patriarch Jacob at its head. [Laughter and applaise.] 

I remember last winter, just about dusk, as I entered the meeting-house where 
I am accustomed to hold forth, I found, sitting in the darkness, meditating in the 
dim, religious light, a gentleman who evidently was waiting for the services to 
begin. I did not know who he was, but I saluted him kindly. I offered hima 
seat in the minister’s pew, which he declined. He chose a seat near the rear. I 
afterwards learned that the gentleman in question was Commander Fottler of the 
Ancient and Honoroble Artillery Company. [4A/lavse.] LT have been told since 
that your Honorable Commander, during the last several months of his office, 
spent a great deal of his time in endeavoring to find a preacher. I am told that 
he wasted a great deal of his valuable life in hearing sermons from all sorts and 
conditions of ministers; and when to an artist friend of mine I have occasion to 
suggest a theme for a picture for the Ancients’ gallery, I shall be pleased to sug- 
gest the theme, “Jacob Wrestling with the Angels.” [Zewghter and applause.] 

Now, brethren, the time is so far spent, and it is not for me to bring back to 
you the memories with which your ancient organization is franght from the stand- 
point of the clergy. I merely wish to remind you that in the older day the men 
who made this organization honorable as it is ancient to-day were men who were 
in such firm alliance with the truth that there was no more honorable man in the 
pulpit than the man who sat in the pew. Honor went hand in hand in pulpit and 
pew. And you had an honorable clergy, a great set of heroes in the religious 
life, because you had men of honor sitting in the pews, receiving the truth and 
putting it into execution. [AAplause.] I wish to remind you, also, that all the 
patriotism does not belong to the soldiery alone. I remember that there was a min- 
ister in the earlier day in Watertown, when the throes of the Revolutionary War 
were beginning to gather upon our infant country, who ventured one morning to 
challenge his congregation to make patriotic sacrifices for the cause. Calling up 
the clerk to the desk, he bade him at least knock off one fifth of the minister’s 
salary for that year, in order that it might be turned into the bullets for the Con- 
tinental soldiers. [Apf/ause.] I remind you, also, that the clergy of Massachu- 
setts has always dared to stand for the truth and for the upbuilding of the 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts, even when it involved the exploiting of new 
ideas and the announcement of new truth. It was a minister of the gospel, 
brethren, who stood behind a courageous physician in Boston and who backed him 
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against public sentiment, month after month, in order that scientific means might 
be used for cleansing the public body and the destruction of the scourge of 
small-pox. It was a minister who dared, before a Governor of this Common- 
wealth, to announce that the men of Massachusetts, however they respected law, 
were not slaves; and when Andros came, and when this organization, along with 
other forces in this Commonwealth, was attempted to be suppressed, it was the 
ministers who counselled with the Commanders of the Ancients, and kept alive 
the martial spirit until the fires ot the Revolution burned, and then the new na- 
tion was born. [A/flaise.] And so, brethren, you are linked to the clergy. I 
congratulate you to-day that you have listened not only to one sermon in the 
meeting-house, but another, far more admirable, from the preacher-governor who 
addressed you to-day. [AAplause.] I am glad to congratulate this ancient 
organization. I am glad to be your Chaplain. Iam glad to serve with you in 
every pursuit which is honorable and for the upbuilding of the Commonwealth. 

And let me bring to you, in closing, this one word, brethren — for I may say 
brethren — of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company: Life is before us 
for the good we can do. We are on service day and night. A whole world waits 
for a race of honor and a race of integrity that loves the truth, is willing to suffer 
for it, is willing to lay down its life for it. The birth-moment of that race, I be- 
lieve, has begun to dawn. A large part of it, Tam pleased to think, is here. 
Then let us press forward in the march of truth, true to the best life, true to the 
ancient traditions that come with the force of two centuries’ appeal, ancient and 
strong, honorable and true, faithful because just, honorable in life, and more 
honorable in death. [Applause] And so the salutation that I bring, brethren, 
is this one word: Let it be with us forever as the days of the years roll on. We 
live our life, each man in his place. I have to-day looked ‘into the face of Gen. 
Dudley, with forty years of experience rolled over his own gray head. I have 
taken the hands of men whose faces are scarred with the toil of many 
battles. My own sire faced rebel bullets at Lookout Mountain, and served with 
Grant before Vicksburg. [A///aise.] But after the toil comes victory, after thé. 
battle comes peace, and in honor, quiet, a triumphant manhood shall vindicate 
that we have not fought in vain or labored in vain. May the blessing of God 
attend you all. 

I remember that to-day a man of this Corps was laid to his eternal rest, and I 
ask now that you drink, silently, a toast to the Ancients who have gone beyond, 
—who have lived faithfully, who have lived loyally, and who have served toil- 
fully. In silence, to the Ancients that are above us, we rise and drink. [Great 


applause.] 
Cou. PARsons.— Gentlemen of the Ancients, as a private in your 


ranks I love our Chaplain, a young man. I love young men. I was en- 
tertained by his speaking of the old time, and I want to have you all get 
up and give him three cheers. He is a man after our own heart. [Zhe 
cheers were vigorously given.) 

Eighth regular toast :— 

Our Invited Guests. ‘ 

‘The CommanDER. — To respond to the toast “Our Invited Guests,” 
it gives me great pleasure to introduce Ex-Gov. Boutwell. [Great 


applause.) 
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HON. GEORGE S. BOUTWELL. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —The sentiment which has just been read 
implies that I am a visitor and a guest of the Corps. It may be that those in 
authority are ignorant of the fact that I am among its oldest members. My cer: 
tificate of election as an honorary member bears date the twenty-ninth day of 
May, 1851. [AAplanse.] I imagine that there are but few gentlemen at these 
tables whose authority as members of the Corps antedates mine. I am not able 
to speak for the visitors of to-day, nor particularly of moré than two visits and 
visitors of former days. My recollection is, that in the fifties there was a dele- 
gation from the Ancient and Honourable Artillery Company of London, from 
which this Company derives its name, and, although its antiquity is not so great, 
I have no doubt that in the matter of honor it is quite equal to the Ancient and 
Honourable Artillery Company of the city of London. On another occasion, in 
the year 1851 or 1852, this Corps had the opportunity and the honor to receive 
Gen. Wool, then and for a long period before and afterwards, far into the 
Civil War, a soldier of the regular army of the Republic. The Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company was reviewed by him. On that occasion, strange 
as it may seem, it was expected that the reviewing officers would appear mounted 
upon the Common. I had had the fortune to have tendered to me, by Dr. Trow- 
bridge, of Brookline, a very fine black horse for service in connection with my 
duties as Commander-in-Chief. Dr. Trowbridge lived at Brookline, and upon 
the place where I was born, and which is now, I understand, the property of the 
Country Club of the city of Boston. I thought it not becoming that Gen. 
Wool should appear less opulent in the matter of outfit than those who were to 
be associated with him, and therefore I tendered him the use of the horse. The 
horse was resolute in will, and, although comely in many respects, he was rather 
fantastic in his movements. Gen. Wool mounted the horse, sat upon the 
saddle about a minute and dismounted, saying, ‘ We will continue the review on 
foot.” I learned then more vividly than I had before realized that officers of ex- 
perience in war are better satisfied with horses that are obedient to the service 
than with those that are merely comely in appearance. 

In the first twelve years, or in the carly twelve years of the Colony, from 1636 
to 1647, the Colonists laid the foundation of three great features of our public 
policy that have continued to this time. First, in 1636, it granted the charter to 
Harvard College, thus recognizing the duty of higher education. In 1638, it 
granted a charter to this Company, thus recognizing the necessity of a strong 
arm of military power for the enforcement of rights and the performance of 
duties by all people and all classes. In 1647, it established a system of public 
schools for all the people, the system which remains to this day. Those were 
the three great acts of the brief period of twelve years that have survived through 
two and a half centuries, and are stronger to-day than ever before. [AAplazse.] 

Up to the year 1832, the Governor’s election was on the last Wednesday in 
the month of May, and the Artillery election, as it was called, was on the first 
Monday of June, as now. There was rivalry between those two days and a 
difference of opinion among the people as to which was the more important. I 
recollect very well that on the Governor’s election day the boys amused them- 
selves by their brutal practice of shooting the singing birds and surfeiting them- 
selves with election cake, a luxury that, as far as I know, has disappeared. 


——— 
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would like to say, not particularly to my friend who so well fills the office of 
chief magistrate, but to some of you younger men who are to take that Place, 
that the first Monday in June will always be more than a match in the affections 
of the people of this city and neighborhood for the first Wednesday in January, 
There is one particular in which the two elections coincide. They are annual 
elections, and, for a State like Massachusetts, which is not large in territory, an 
annual election is not a very great burden, either for the people of the State or 
for the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. There are some advantages. 
I£ we have men in place whom we don’t like, or if our politics change, then, as 
far as the State is concerned, we can change our rulers. Frequent elections are 
an antidote to the revolutionary spirit. The disquiet that led to what is known 
as the Shay’s Rebellion was ended in 1786 by the election of a Governor and a 
Legislature that were known to be in sympathy with those who were the euaisd 
of the grievances. The little republic of Hayti has passed through nearly 
twenty revolutions in one hundred years, many of which have been due to the 
long term of the presidential office, it being seven years. 

Now, gentlemen, barring this speech, which is near the close, I may say for 
the visitors, that they are under obligations to you, Mr. Commander, and to the 
members of this Corps, for the opportunity of being present on this occasion, 
and I trust that my junior in the office of Governor will live tojcome’ here two 
and forty years from to-day and receive the welcome of this organization, as it 


has been my fortune to receive it. [Great applause.) 


Ninth regular toast : — 
Our Past Commanders. 


“fhe had been forgotten it had been as a gap in our great feast.” — Macperu, AcT 3. 


The CommanvER.—It gives me great pleasure to introduce Sor 
Henry Walker, who will respond to the toast, “ Our Past Commanders. 


(Great applause and cheers. ] 
COL. HENRY WALKER. 


Mr. Commander, — The toast I am to respond to isa familiar one to me, as 
than one occasion, similar to this, to deliver an 
It is a duty difficult to 


e virtues of those who 


it has been my lot on mor 
obituary address in honor of our Past Commanders. 
perform. It is a customary and an easy task to laud th tue ah 
have “ passed over the river,” but to speak the truth of the living, alt ly in 
their presence, is a most delicate matter. Steady must be the hand whic! ae 
steer safely between the Scylla of adulation and the Charybdis of blame which 
shall offend. This difficulty can be overcome only by holding that all Past Com- 
manders of this Company, whether dead in the flesh or not, are deceased, so far 
as that office is concerned. Then can we speak freely of them, always bearing 
in mind the adage “ sé nisi bonum de mortuis.” Ae 
In looking over the roll of our Past Commanders, we may well take pride in 
the fact that man for man they stand, the peers of the best and bravest of their 
time. [4Aplause.] Studying their careers, we find them occupying the acne 
positions in civil and military life in their day and generation, the rewards of! 
their untiring devotion to their duty as citizens and of their own force of charac- 
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ter, which stamped them as fit for leadership. That so many men of such high 


. character during so many years have taken an active interest in this Company 
"is conclusive proof of its usefulness and of the influential position it has held 


in this community, and the election of such men as leaders is proof equally 
conclusive of the sound common-sense of its members, and their proper appre- 
ciation of what the character and needs of the Company demanded. [Applause] 

What other organization throughout the length and breadth of our land can 
point to such a roll of honor, to more than two centuries and a half of history 
illustrated by the lives of so many leaders, distinguished as statesmen, soldiers, 
scholars, citizens, men who have honored the office of Commander of this Com- 
pany, and have gladly accepted it as an honor to themselves ? 

Our Past Commanders are not dead. Our knights’ bones are dust, but their 
deeds and words live after them. The sun sets in the western sky and its 
noontide glory fades into darkness, but its heat and light, unseen by mortal 
eye, has giyen life and growth and strength to nature, and that life and growth 
and strength remain through the hours of night to receive fresh impetus with a 
new dawn. 

So with our Past Commanders. In their lives, succeeding one another as day 
succeeds day, their deeds and words were shining lights to guide this community 
into the path of prosperity. Those words and decds still live in the results they 


- have shared in accomplishing, and which have become an integral part of our 


social and political life. Yes, most of our Past Commanders have left us in the 


fulness of years and honors, but they are still with us in the influence of their 
example. [A/plause. 

The men who founded this Commonwealth founded this Company. They 
based their government on law and liberty ; law to rule alike wealth and poverty, 
education and ignorance ; liberty protected by law under which each man should 
live his own life and enjoy the fruits of his own labor, restricted only by the needs 


" of the public welfare. They substituted the ballot for the sword as the pro- 


tector of law and liberty, at the same time holding the sword in readiness to 
enforce the decrees of the ballot. In upholding these principles, by and through 
which our country has marched onward in a career of prosperity unsurpassed in 
the history of the world, none have done better service than has this ancient Com- 
pany under the guidance of its chosen leaders, and always has it been on the 
people’s side. It has joined in defying royal authority when that authority dis- 


. regarded the rights of the people. It aided in sending Andros into banishment. 


It stood beside Adams, Otis, and Hancock, in answering the tyrannous decrees 
of a king with revolution, and of late years it crimsoned many a battle field with 
its blood in defence of its faith. 

In this day when the Old World is sending through open floodgates its 
masses of the poor and ignorant, whose idea of liberty is freedom from restraints 
of law, and whose remedy for social and political evils is social violence, it is for 
this Company, whoever else may falter, to stand firmly by the principles on which 
it was founded ; to say to all new-comers, “ We open our gates freely to you, we 
give you all the protection of life, liberty, and property which we ourselves 
enjoy, we offer you education and equal opportunity for advancement, but we 
demand of you respect for our institutions, obedience to our laws, legally estab- 
lished; that the flag of our country which has cost so much of blood and 
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treasure shall be your flag, and the principles it represents, your principles. 
Saying this, it behooves this Company to keep alive its military character and 
standia champion of peace, but with hand on hilt ready to draw the sword in 
defence of those principles. By faithfulness to them, we can show ourselves 
worthy successors of our Past Commanders and of their comrades, and worthy 
heriters of the free government they did so much to found, to build up, and to 
transmit to us. [Great applause] 


Tenth regular toast: — 

The Press. 

The CommManprr. —Gentlemen, the Press is great, we are pressed 
for time, and we have also pressed Major Merrill to respond to this toast. 
[Applause and cheers.) 

MAJOR GEORGE S. MERRILL. 


Commander and Fellow Ancients, —1 thank you for this kindly reception. I 
regret that there had not been assigned to respond to this sentiment someone now 
in the activities of journalism, from which, myself, I retired some two years ago. 
But the officers of the Company will vouch that I endeavored, as best I might, 
to excuse myself and substitute some one in my place to pronounce the pene 
tion on this afternoon. And yet, perhaps it is right, I am admonished by the 
hands of yonder clock and by my knowledge of the yet duties of the atternony, 
that the response to this sentiment must be crowded at least into two See 
and if you had invited some gentlemen from outside the Ancients, and ; _ 
kindly prepared a speech in response, and found himself thus Rae ws h 
the hands of the clock, it might have been a little annoying to him an Sala 
but you know that the last thing that troubles me is a brevity of time in making 
a speech to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. ea ome t f 

And fortunately the press needs only a word. It is abundantly aise ete 
itself, to speak for itself now or in any other year of its history. It is eet 
the mightiest factor in the growth and the progress and the advancing ee 
tion of our land. [4Aflazse.] Unlike the lawyer, it addresses its argum: : 
not to twelve men but to millions. Unlike the teacher, its school-room : no 
bounded by four walls but only by the extent of the continent inet Beer 
Unlike the preacher, it numbers its congregations, not by hun re _ yu x BI 
the limit of the entire population of the broad land in puis we live. 5 : ot 
the language of the sentiment here, at least, the Ancients’ best an eee 
kindly, always considerate, always generous, always encouraging to 


i 3e i s, F Ancients, to deserve in 
ra Artillery Company. Be it ours, Fellow 5 
ipememe e” a hich the press of Boston and of Massachu- 


at least a degree, the good things w : 

setts is in the habit of saying of us. [Applause. H F 
But the press will ask leave to continue and complete its ae to this 

sentiment in the’ various editions to-morrow morning. [Great applause. 


The CommaNDER.— Gentlemen, just a moment more. It gives me 


pleasure to introduce and to bring to your notice a ae 
Childs, of the Tremont Theatre, who, I am sure, would be pleased to say 


few words to you upon this occasion. [Applause.] 
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Mr. Childs read the following, which he had written for the occasion : — 


ARTILLERY ’LECTION DAY. 


Oh, my dear old grandmother loved to tell 
Of Artillery Lection Day; 

Of the jovial happenings that befell 
In the times long passed away. 

Oh, a merry twinkle would light her eye, 

As she looked at her son sedately nigh, 

When she whispered her grandson — that was [— 
Of the grown-up peoples’ play. 


’T was a month before we began to brew 
Artillery "Lection punch ; 
And with ‘lection cake all the pantries, too, 
Were filled for the noon-time lunch. 
Oh, then she’d whisper: “Why, Nat! I’ve seen 
Your father come over the city green, 
Old Parson Brown and the Mayor between, 
Mixed up in a solid bunch. 


The college professors, so Grandmother told 
On Artillery *Lection Day, 

With lawyers young, and ministers old, 

‘ Joined all in the festival gay. 

The best in the State the procession led; 

If they did n’t walk straight, why nothing was said; 

And the good wives put them at night to bed, 
Nor a scolding word would say. 


Oh, the lasses came out in their Sunday best, 
On Artillery ’Lection Day; 

And the lads as well as the girls were dressed ; 
So Grandmother used to say. 

And Boston town was like a big fair. 

But the fairest of all the fair seen there 

Were the girls, —so the boys would all declare, 
Nor gray beards ever say “ nay.” 


And Grandmother says all drank and ate, 
On Artillery Lection Day, 
From early dawn till the evening late, 
With never a cent to pay. 
Hospitality swayed with unquestioned rule; 
Each being was taught in the good old school: 
Make your neighbor happy, or else “ you're a fool, 
An’’d better git outer th’ way.’ 


But of all good folk—so Granny told me, 
And, gracious! she'd oughter know! — 

Who did the day up in the key of G 
Was the Ancient and Hon’r’ble Co. 

For never two suits alike you'd see, 

In the whole of that famous Companee : 

But in having “a time” —there! they'd allagree, 
And into it how they ’d go! 


And my grandmother said the Gov’nor ’d hail, 
On Antillery "Lection Day, 

‘The darkey, a-going around with the pail, 
And call him up his way. 


oa 
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‘Then he'd turn to the Chaplain and wink a wink; 
No need of words, — it was just a big think, 
And followed at once by a good-sized drink, 

‘That would warm on the stomach lay. 


And the A. A. H.A., so Grandmother thought, 
On Artillery "Lection Day, 
Meant more than the most of folks had been taught. 
She explained it hke this way: 
‘The first * A”? means “all,” and the second means ‘are "5 
The “ H” means “ having,” — that’s right, so far; 
‘The final letter means ’way above par, 
An“ Ar time,” she'd say 


So Grandmother, many a year ago, 
On Antillery "Lection Day, 
Explained to her grandson — that was T. 
God rest her! So I pray! 
And somehow, each year it has seemed to be, 
‘The Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
‘The good old fashions keeps merrily, 
In the same old jovial way. 


[Laughter and applaise.] 
Then the Ancients left the tables for the ranks, 


THE ELECTION. 


Reforming, the Company marched through State, Washington, School, 


and Beacon streets to the State House, where it took the Governor and 
members of his military staff under escort, and thence to the Common 
for the review and the election of officers. Hundreds of people had 
assembled on the parade ground to witness the proceedings. Some of 
them sat in reserved open spaces and under tents ; others stood outside 
lines which tickets were requisite to pass. Gov. Greenhalge occupied 
a seat in the “ Governor's tent,” and with him were Adjt.-Gen. Dalton, 
Brig.-Gen. Davidson, Brig.-Gen. Champlin, and Cols Corr, ae 
Benton, Walsh, and Bunting, all members of his staff; ea 3 « 
M. Dudley, U. S. A., retired, and President Butler, of the Massachusetts 
enate. 
: When the Ancients had marched to the Charles Street mall, they were 
inspected by the Governor and the officers who accompanied him. ma 
they marched by the Governor, as he stood in front of his tent, t, 
again showed care in training by the steadiness and good alignment ik 
which they passed and by their regularity in salutes. Returning to t vei 
first position, they formed hollow square and held a drum-head election 
for officers to command them for the year then to begin. Adjt. Clayton 
announced the result of the election to Adjt.-Gen. Dalton, who commu- 
nicated it to the Governor, as follows : — 
Captain. — Col. Stpnry M. Hepces, of Roxbury. 


First Lieutenant. — Major AARON A. Hatt, of Dorchester. 
Second Lieutenant. — Sergt. J. STEARNS CUSHING, of Norwood. 
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Adjutant. — Capt. Epwarp B. WapswortH, of Toston. 

First Sergeant of Infantry. — Mr. HeENry GRANT WesTON, of Boston. 

Second Sergeant of Infantry. — Lieut. Frep MCDona.p, of Charlestown. 
Third Sergeant of Infantry. — Major Joun McDonouan, of Dorchester. 
fourth Sergeant of Infantry. — Major E. W. M. Batry, of Amesbury. 

Fifth Sergeant of Infantry. — Major Wititam H. Oaxes, of Charlestown. 
Sixth Sergeant of Jnfantry.— Lieut. Tuomas J. Ture, of Loston. 

First Sergeant of Artillery. — Mr. JouN R. NewMan, of Winchester. 

Second Sergeant of Artillery. — Mr. CHARLES M. Pear, of Cambridge. 

Third Sergeant of Artillery. — Lieut. Joseru A. Plummer, of West Roxbury. 
fourth Sergeant of Artillery. — Major A. H. PLaisren, 
Lifth Sergeant of Artillery. — Mt. JONATHAN BicELow, of Brighton. 
Sixth Sergeant of Artillery. —Sergt. E. FRANK Lewis, of Lawrence. 
Paymaster and Treasurer. — Lieut. Emory Grover, of Needham. 
Assistant Paymaster and Clerk.— Lieut. GEORGE H. ALLEN, of Boston. 
Quartermaster and Armorer.— Sergt. GEorGE P. May, of Boston. 


of Lewiston, Me. 


The Governor formally received the resignations of the retiring officers 
and commissioned the newly elected ones. Salutes by a platoon of 
Battery A greeted, as they marched across the parade ground, the An 
cients who were about to leave or to return to the ranks, and speeches 


were made as the transfer of offices took place. The speeches were as 
follows ;: — 


REMARKS OF CAPT. FOTTLER. 


Your Excellency, — Agreeably to a well-established custom that has applied 
for many years to Commanders of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, I now appear before you, I will not say to surrender, but to relinquish 
the badge emblematical of the office I have filled during the year, according to 
ancient time, just closing. I have endeavored to fulfil the promises that I made 
to your predecessor, when, twelve months ago, he extended to me the congratu- 
lations of the Commonwealth, and directed the Adjutant-General to place upon 
me that which indicated a Captain's rank. It was received with gratitude; it is 
returned with thankfulness. With it came a feeling of responsibility ; its de- 
parture, although regretted, brings, in a measure, a sense of relief and the 
knowledge that I am still a member of the oldest military company in the United 
States. [Applause.] 


GOV. GREENHALGE’S REPLY. 


Capt. Fottler, —It is not owing to any lack of confidence on the part of the 
Commander-in-Chief, or any lack of esteem, regard, and affection on the part of 
your Commander, that this ceremony of resignation takes place to-day. As you 
have intimated yourself, it is in accordance with the fixed and unchangeable law 
of that ancient and honorable organization to which you belong. Your term of 
service has ended, and that term of service has been marked by fidelity, by vigor, ° 
by intelligence on your part, and by loyalty, intelligence, and discipline on the 
part of your command. I congratulate you, sir, that in surrendering the badge 
of your office, you take on a new distinction to yourself, and as you offer up 
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this surrender you at least have the right to believe with me that your service 
has been one that the Commonwealth and all loyal citizens approve of and regard 
with the utmost approbation. [4Aflavse.] Mr. Commander, I accept with 
reluctance, but still with conformity to vour recognized law, the surrender of 
your badges of office. Deliver them to the Chief of the Staff. 


GOV. GREENHALGE’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED COMMANDER. 


Capt. Hedges, —1 congratulate you upon the choice which this ancient and 
honorable organization has made in choosing you as its Commander. I desire to 
say to you that this is no unmerited honor. Your service heretofore in the 
military arm of the Commonwealth has inspired the officers and men of your 
command with great confidence. I hope, sir, that the distinction which is about 
to be emphasized and officially recognized by me and by the Commonwealth 
will stimulate you to emulate and if possible excel your predecessors in the 
matter of not merely performing your own duty but in seeing to it that the 
officers and men of your command keep up the discipline, the morale, the esprit 
de corps which has marked this distinguished organization from the beginning. 
It gives me great pleasure, sir, to invest you with the insignia of the distinguished 
and responsible office to which you have been chosen, and I trust that the citi- 
zen soldiery of the Commonwealth will be safe in your hands and that in your 
command of this important organization you will offer to the whole body of 
militia in the Commonwealth a worthy model and exemplar. Adjutant-General, 
will you be kind enough to invest the Colonel with the badge of his rank. 


[Applause] 


COMMANDER HEDGES'S REPLY. 


Your Excellency, — On accepting these insignia of office at your hands, let 
me first thank you for your kind and encouraging words, and then assure you 
that I deem it one of the highest honors that can be conferred upon a citizen of 
Massachusetts to be made Commander of so historic and so distinguished an 
organization as the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. It will be 
my aim during the coming year to show by deeds rather than by speeches my 
appreciation of the trust placed in me, and to merit the words “ well done ” from 
both you and my comrades when T surrender these emblems of office to your 
Excellency. Again I thank you. [4/p/ause.] 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING FIRST LIEUTENANT. 


Your Excellency, —The term for which I was elected a commissioned officer 
in this Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company has expired. I trust that I 
have fulfilled the duties of the office to the satisfaction of the Commonwealth, 
your Excellency, and my comrades. My successor has beenelected. I bespeak 
for him the same pleasure in fulfilling the duties incumbent upon the office for 
the ensuing year that I have had in the past. Your Excellency, I now resign to 
you my commission and return to you the insignia of my office. [4pplawse.] 


GOV. GREEN HALGE’S REPLY. 


Liewtenant, —It is only in obedience to the law of your ancient and honor- 
able organization that this resignation must be a matter of necessity. You speak 
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of the loyalty and friendship of your comrades; you will carry that with you in 
the years to come, whether you stand here as an officer or you march in the 
ranks. They are yours, Lieutenant, forever. And just as long as that spirit of 
loyalty continues in you, as I believe it will as long as your life lasts, just so long 
will you have a right to surrender with pride the insignia of office wh« only 
limitation is the term fixed by law. If you will surrender to the Adjutant- 


General those badges. I thank you, sir, for your courtesy, and wish you all 
success. 


GOV. GREENHALGE’S ADDRESS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED FIRST LIE 


ENANT. 

Major, —1 congratulate you upon the election which honors you with the ofiice 
of Lieutenant in this ancient and honorable body. I trust, sir, that your pro- 
motion to this office will only stimulate your efforts in the direction of assisting 
the development of the military arm of the Commonwealth. You are only a 
Lieutenant in this body, though you have a title, a higher rank, in the general 
body of the militia. Let that show that in this distinguished Corps it may be a 
pride and pleasure to serve, even as a private. Let me, sir, impress upon you 
the necessity of keeping up the tone, the spirit of this honorable and instructive 
organization, so that every young man in the Commonwealth may believe that 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery means an exemplification of all that is 
good and honest and noble in the militia of the Commonwealth. Sir, I con- 


gratulate you upon your appointment. [A/s/ause.] Adjutant-General, invest 
the Lieutenant with the insignia of his office. 


REPLY OF LIEUT. HALL. 


May it please your Excellency, — For thirty years it has been my pleasure to 
serve my country and our good old Commonwealth, and if my services in the 
past have been satisfactory, I trust they will be no less so in the future for this 
old and honorable Corps, and that at the close of my term of office I may beable 
to retire with the feeling and knowledge that I have done my duty in an accepta- 
ble and satisfactory manner to your Excellency and the members of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. [4Aflause.] 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING SECOND LIEUTENANT. 

Your Excellency, — For one year I have received the honors and performed the 
duties of Lieutenant in the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massa- 
chusetts, and to-day I surrender to you this emblem of my office as Lieutenant 
in this old Corps. I do so cheerfully, knowing fuli well that the one who is to 
succeed me is a soldier, and the badge of office will rest safely with him. Your 
Excellency, I now surrender to you my commission. 


GOV. GREENHALGE’S REPLY. 


Lieutenant,—I regret that, under the inexorable laws of this venerable 
organization, I am required to accept this resignation. Your honorable service, 
the affection and regard that your comrades bear to you are known to me. I 
regret only that that service as a commissioned officer must expire by the limita- 
tions prescribed by the law of the Company; and yet there may be wisdom in 
that law which may perhaps serve as offset to that. I congratulate you, sir, 
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however, upon the excellent and faithful manner in which you have performed 
your duty, and you can relinquish your office to your successor with the belief 
that nothing which you have ever done has soiled in the slightest degree the 
reputation of your organization or the renown of the grand old Commonwealth, 
I congratulate you, sir, upon that record. Will you surrender to the Adjutant 
General the insignia of office. 


NHALGE’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED SECOND 
LIEUTENANT. 


GOV. GRE! 


Lieutenant, —T am very glad to congratulate you upon the choice which 
your comrades have made in regard to this important and responsible position. 
T know of your record in this organization, as well'as your record as a military 
man at another part of your military career, and I congratulate you upon this 
selection, and I know it would be the height of your ambition to emulate and 
surpass, if possible, the record of your predecessor. [4 pflazse.] 


REPLY OF SECOND LIEUTENANT CUSHING. 

Your Excellency,—1 thank you for your kind and encouraging words, and 
accept the honor and the responsibilities of this office with a determination to 
perform its duties to your satisfaction and to that of the grand old Company 
which has so honored me; and the pleasure I take in the honor, sir, is greatly 
enhanced by receiving it at your hands. 


REMARKS OF ADJT. CLAYTON. 


Your Excellency, —In resigning my commission as Adjutant of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, I trust that I have been 
worthy of the confidence placed in me one year ago, when your predecessor 
invested me with this insignia of rank. I now resign it to you, hoping that my 
successor will carry it with as much pride and pleasure as I have. 


GOV. GREENHALGE’S REPLY. 


Adjutant, —1 am very sorry that, like the laws of the Medes and Persians 
particularly, the laws of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company require 
me to accept this resignation at your hands. I have taken a special pleasure in 
the ceremonies of the day, and suspect that very much of the work has been 
done by Adjt. Clayton, I know that the work which you have done will not 
perish when you relinquish your office. I know that the same spirit which 
inspired you to this, your work, will continue with you throughout your life; 
and, sir, I shall always be glad if the assurance of the Commonwealth, the intel- 
ligence, energy, and enterprise is in the hands of such officers as yourself, and I 
shall be glad always to approve such a record as you have made. Will you 
convey to the Adjutant-General your insignia of office. 


GOV. GREENHALGE’S REMARKS TO THE NEWLY ELECTED ADJUTANT. 


Capt. Wadsworth, —1 congratulate you upon your election to the very impor- 
tant and responsible office of Adjutant in this ancient and honorable organiza- 
tion. I know, sir, from your past history, that the future of this organization is 
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safe in your hands; that devotion to the Commonwealth, devotion to this 
ancient and honorable Corps will be the standard by which you will regulate 
your conduct. I congratulate you, sir, upon your election, and in the name of 
the Commonwealth I wish you and every officer and every man of your command 
a God-speed, because I know the Adjutant has so much to do with the welfare of 
the men in the organization, and the officers too. Adjutant, I congratulate you 
upon your election. : 


ADJT. WADSWORTH’S REPLY. 


Your Excellency’s remarks in my behalf are truly gratifying, and I take 
pleasure in presenting myself to receive the commission of Adjutant, to which 
my comrades have so kindly elected me, of the oldest military organization in 
America, and it shall be my utmost endeavors to perform the duties of Adjutant 
to the satisfaction of my Commander and associates. [4/plazse.] 


The Sergeants were invested with their insignia of office by Com- 
mander Hedges. 


THE CLOSING PROCEEDINGS. 


After the Company had returned to the armory, and before ranks were 
broken for the day, Commander Hedges addressed it as follows : — 


I thank you, gentlemen, for the compliment you have paid me to-day. I 
wish to call your attention to the fact that there will be a meeting next Monday 
night, and I am particularly anxious that every gentleman of the Ancients should 
be there. I want to give you a little talking to. Perhaps it will benefit you and 
perhaps it may not. 

Capt. F. Henry Taylor.—T1 propose three cheers for our new Commander. 

A Voice.— Long may he live and prosper. 

The cheers were given with “ Ancient” vigor. 


The ComMANDER, — Thank you. 


Lieut. George H. Allen. — Mr. Commander, in behalf of Sergt. Newman, I 
present you with this bouquet for Mrs. Hedges. 


The CoMMANDER. — It is very beautiful. I thank you for it. 
Cheers for the Past Commander and his Lieutenants were given 
enthusiastically. 


A Member.— The gentleman who called for the elegant cheers which have 
just been given forestalled me in the remarks I wished to make, sir. I would 
like to ask the gentlemen of this Corps to give three cheers for the Committee 
on Arrangements, who have so ably entertained us to-day and all the days past 

Lieut. Fores. — What is the matter with giving three cheers for our next 
Commander after this ? 

Capt. Folsom. — 1 move that the thanks of this Corps be extended to the 
Chaplain for his able and patriotic sermon, and also that the Past Captain be re- 
quested to procure from him a copy of the sermon for publication. 


The motion was adopted. 
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Capt. Fottler. —I move that the thanks of the Company be extended to the 
Special Chaplain who officiated to-day at the Old South Church, Mr. Roblin. 


The motion was adopted. 


A Member,—I propose three cheers for all the privates who have done so 
well to-day. 


The cheers were given. 


Ranks were broken, and another year of the Company’s history had 
been entered upon. 


The Boston Aera/d printed the following statement on Tuesday, 
June 5:— 

“The writer has a distinct recollection of witnessing the anniversary parade 
of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company fifty years ago yesterday, when 
less than fifty members appeared on parade, Gen. John S. Tyler commanding. 

“At that time there was no artillery company in Bostog, and the Ancients 
had two guns and what was then called a tumbril, or ammunition wagon. The 
guns were drawn each by a pair of horses, and the tumbril by a single horse, 
with a driver. 

“The infantry wore the uniforms of the different companies to which they 
belonged in the militia, and the artillerists wore dark clothes and silk high- 
crowned hats, and flanked the guns on the march, and served them in firing the 
salutes, the latter being under the command of Capt. Peter Dunbar, the commis- 
sioning of the new officers and the salutes being fired from the ground on which 
the Brewer fountain now stands.” 


On the following Monday, Commander Hedges issued the following 
order: — 
ARMORY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY Co., 
FANneEvuIL HALL, Bosron, June 11, 1894. 
Generar Orver No. 1. . 
The following appointments are hereby made, and they will be respected and 
obeyed accordingly : — 


Chief of Staff. — Lieut.Col. ALEXANDER M. Ferris. 

Surgeon. — JOHN H. LAKIN. 

Assistant Surgeons. — Dr. SERANUS Bowen, Lieut. THomas ReEsTiEaux, 
Sergt. ARTHUR E. LEACH. 

Quarterm.ster. — GEORGE P. May (chosen by the Company). 

Paymaster. — Lieut. EMERY GROVER (chosen by the Company). 

Assistant Paymaster. — Lieut. GEO. H. ALLEN (chosen by the Company). 

Commissary. — Capt. Gro. E. Hatt. 

Sergeant-Major. — Lieut. Epwarp E, WELLS. 

Quartermaster Sergeant. — Sergt. JOHN H. Peak. 

Hospital Steward. — Sergt. WILLIAM L. WILLEY 

Commissary Sergeant. — Capt. WARREN S. Davis. 

National Color-Bearer. — Sergt. WM. F. Bacon. 
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State Color-Bearer.— Capt. WALTER S. Sampson. 

Flankers to Commander.— Capt. Jacon Fortier, Lieut. Tos. J. Ouys. 

Markers. —Sergt. EDWARD WARNER, Sergt. FRED. MILLS, Sergt. Hlenry F. 
Wane, Sergt. CHas. H. Glover. 

Right General Guide. — Sergt. Joun E. Correr. 

Left General Guide. — Lieut. THomMas SAVAGE. 

Band Guide.— Lieut. Frep. I. Clayton. 

Orderly to Commander. — Sergt. JoserH L. WHITE. 


By command of 


Official. SIDNEY M. HEDGES, Captain. 


Epwarp Bb. Wapswortn, Adjutant, 


ANNUAL DINNER OF THE “21” CLUB. 


While the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company was dining in 
Faneuil Hall, Boston, the “ 21 ” Club of the Honourable Artillery Com- 
pany was similarly engaged in Blanchard’s Restaurant, London. This 
Club, whose name denotes the limit of its active membership, was 
formed, upon the return to England of the delegation representing the 
Honourable Artillery Company at the quarter-millenial celebration of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, by the gentlemen who com- 
posed that delegation. In commemoration of that visit, it has met upon 
each recurring anniversary and has toasted its American comrades 
This year, the menu for the dinner was as follows : — : 


“21” CLUB, H. A.C, 
Et manu et corde. 


President: CAPTAIN WILLIAM EVANS. 


ANNIVERSARY BANQUET. 


Monpay, 4TH Jung, 1894. 


MENU. 
Hors d’Euvres. 
Corsonnndide Vote, Créme d’Orge. 
PeBsons, 
Sammon, Sauce Homard. Filet de Sole au Vin Blane. 
Entrees. 
Caille en Caisse aux Truffes. Cotelettes d’Agneau ala Jardiniere. 
Rotis. 


Selle de Mouton, 
Chouxfleur au Gratin. Petits Pois. 


Oison. 
Pommes de Terre Sauté. 


Entremets. 


Pouding Glacé. Foies de Volaille 41a Diable. 


j Dessert. 
* BLANCHARD’S,” 


Beak Street, W. 
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After the dinner came the toasts, that to the Ancient and, Honorable 
Artillery Company following immediately after those to the Royal Family 
of Great Britain and to the President of the United States. = The toast 


list is appended : — 
“21/7? CLUB, H. A. C. 


Et manu et cordes 
President: CAPTAIN WILLIAM EVANS. 


ANNIVERSARY BANQUET. 
Monpay, 4TH JuNB, 1894. 
TOAST LIST. 
1. “ Her Majesty the Queen.” 
2. ‘The President of the United States of America.” 
“HR. H.the Prince of Wales (Capt.-Gen. and Col. H. A. C.), H. R. H. the Prin- 
cess of Wales, and the rest of the Royal Family.” 

] 4: “The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, U.S. A. 1 


Se ees 


(357th Year of Incorporation.) 
6. “Our New Member.” 
7- ‘The Guests.” 
8. “The President ‘21 Club.’” 


Hon. Secretary and Treasurer, 


(256th Anniversary.) 
5.‘ The Honorable Artillery Company of London.” 
Major Wootmer-WiLLIaMs, 


In reporting this event, the London City Press of two days later said 
(and the report was printed also by the Boston Zranscript) :— 


“A gathering of quite an international character took place on Monday 
evening at Blanchard’s Restaurant, Beak Street, W., where the members of the 


| ‘Twenty-One Club, H. A.C.’ entertained a distinguished company to dinner 
. in celebration of the three hundred and fifty-seventh anniversary of the Hon- 
7 ourable Artillery Company of London, and the two hundred and fifty-sixth 


| anniversary of the same Company of Boston, U.S. A. Capt. William Evans 

; presided, and among those present were : — 

i\* “The American Ambassador; Lord Colville, of Culross; the Marquis of 
Ailesbury ; Col. Ludlow, U.S. A., military avaché; Commander Cowles, U. S. 
A., naval attaché; Sir John Puleston; Col. Raikes; Col. Hudson; Mr. C. A. 
Hanbury; Mr. Wylie; Mr. J. B. D’Ardenne; Col. Durrant; Major W. H. Ba- , 

| ker; Major W. Williams (Honourable Secretary and Treasurer) ; Major Nunn ; 


Capt. Birkett; Lieut. Perkins; Lieut. Ferrier; Mr. G. Woodman, C. C.; Mr. 
R. G. Mullen ; Mr. Clarke; Mr. Hamlyn; Mr. Painter; Mr. Reid; Mr. Pars- 
low, and Mr. Moore. 

“Jn proposing the toast of ‘The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
of Massachusetts, U. S. A.,’ Col. Durrant alluded in warm terms to the splendid 
reception the Finsbury contingent were given on the occasion of their visit to. 
Boston a few years back. Col. Ludlow, ina highly humorous speech, acknowl~ 


—— 
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edged the toast, and at the same time returned the compliment by giving ‘The 
Honourable Artillery Company of London.’ Lord Colville, of Culross, in re- 
sponding, congratulated the committee upon the great success which attended 
the presentation of colors by the Princess of Wales, saying that he felt very 
proud to see such a splendid muster on that occasion, and to hear the Duke of 
Cambridge and the officers of the Horse Guards speak so highly of the manner 
in which the Corps performed the different manceuvres. [4/f/ause.] The chair- 
man next submitted, ‘Our New Member, the American Ambassador,’ expressing 
the great pleasure it gave the members of the ‘Twenty-One Club’ to welcome 
such a distinguished gentleman in their midst. The American Ambassador, in 
an eloquent and thoughtful speech, spoke of the many ties which linked the two 
countries together, and said he believed that such organizations as the Honour- 
able Artillery Company of London and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company of Boston helped people to understand each other, and tended to de- 
stroy that wretched feeling of suspicion that might otherwise spring up. [4/- 
plause.| We thanked them very much for the honor they had done him in elect- 
ing him a member of their club, and he was prepared to drink long life and 
prosperity to the Honourable Artillery Company of London. [Applause.] 
Major Woolmer Williams proposed ‘ The Guests,’ remarking that nothing gave 
the members of the club greater pleasure than to see so many visitors amongst 
them, especially if they came from the other side of the Atlantic. He regretted 
that several letters of regret had been received from gentlemen unable to attend, 
owing to previous engagements, amongst such letters being one from Lord Den- 
bigh, Lieutenant-Colonel of the regiment. The toast having been acknowledged 
by Commander Cowles, the Marquis of Ailesbury, and Sir John Puleston, the 
American Ambassador gave ‘ The President,’ who briefly returned thanks. The 
chairman then presented Capt. Birkett with a jewel, asa souvenir of his year of 
office as president of the club. Before separating, the members of the club 
were invited by the American Ambassador to attend a reception to be given by 
him on July 4.” 


HEADQUARTERS SECOND BRIGADE, 
MASSACHUSETTS VOLUNTEER MILITIA, 
Bosron, June 2, 1894. 


Carr. JACOB FOrrer, 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company: 


Dear Sir, — 1 have to acknowledge the receipt of invitation to the celebration 
of the two hundred and fifty-sixth anniversary of your command on Monday 
next, for which please accept my thanks. 

I have hoped to be able to be present at some portion of the ceremonies, but 
find at this late date that I will be unable to do so. 

With best wishes for favorable weather, I am, 

Yours truly, 
Benj. F. Peacu, Jr., 
Brigadier-General. 


Capt. GEo. O. NoyYEs. 
' 


TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY-SIXTH ANNIVERSARY. 69 


ADJUTANT’S ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMBERS 


ANCIENT AND HONORABLE, ARTILLERY COMPANY, 
PARADING JUNE 4, 1894. 


OF THE 


Capt. JAcoB ForrL_er ‘ . E Captain. 
Tuomas J. OLys < : First Lieutenant. 
Epwarp P. CkAmM . . 5 Second Lieutenants 
Lieut. Frep. I. CLayTon . é 5 Adjutant. 


COMMISSIONED STAFF. 
Lieut. JoHN SULLIVAN, Surgeon. 
Lieut. THOMAS RESTIEAUX, Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. ArTHUR E. LEACH, Assistant Surgeon. 
Major Cuas. W. GaLtoure, Acting Assistant Surgeon. 
Lieut. GrorGe P. May, Quartermaster. 
Lieut. EMERY GROVER, Paymaster. 
Lieut. GeorGe H. ALLEN, Assistant Paymaster. 
Lieut. EpwarD SULLIVAN, Commissary. 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 
Lieut. J. Payson BRADLEY, Sergeant-Afajor. 
Major E, W. M. BatLey, Officer of the Day. 
Sergt. Joun H. PEAK, Quartermaster Sergeant, 
Sergt. Wm. L. WILLEY, Hospital Steward. 
Capt. WARREN S. Davis, Commissary Sergeant. 


Colors. 
Sergt. WM, F. BAcon, National Color Bearer. 
Capt. WALTER S. Sampson, State Color Bearer. 
Flankers to Commander. 
Major Wm. H. OAKEs. 


Markers. 
Sergt. EowiIn WARNER. 
Sergt. HENRY F. WADE. 
Sergt. Cuas. H. GLover. 
Sergt. W. B. HOLMEs. 
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Capt. E. B. Wapswortu, ight General Guide. 

Sergt. Moses E. CHANDLER, Left Geveral Guide. 

Lieut. Cuas. F. Munroe, Band Guide. 

Sergt. Joun E. Correr, Orderly to Commander. 

Major Gro. S. MERRILL, Personal Escort to the Commander-in-Chief. 


Flankers to the Commander-in-Chief. 
Gen. W. S. Cuoare. Lieut.-Col. A. M. Ferris. 


HONORARY STAFF. 
Capt. J. Henry Tayor, Acting Chief of Staff. 


Past Commanders. 
Col. Edward Wyman. Capt. Augustus Whittemore. 
Capt. James A. Fox. Major Geo. S. Merrill. 
Capt. A. A. Folsom. Col. Henry Walker. 
Capt. John Mack. Lieut.-Col. Henry E, Smith. 
Gen. A. P. Martin. Capt. Thos. F. Temple. 
Capt. W. H. Cundy. Capt. Wm. Hatch Jones. 


Honorary Members of Staff. 


Brig.-Gen. N. A. M. Dudley. Major Herbert S. Tanner. 
Brig.-Gen. A. J. Smith. Major F. L, Belding. 
Col. C. M. Weldon. Capt. S. M. McKeever. 
Col. Christopher Drinkwater. Capt. John W. Weeks. 
Col. F. B. Bogan. Capt. E. H. Shaw. 

Col. C. M. Van Slyck. Capt. Belder J. Rogers. 
Col. Geo. A. Keeler. Capt. L. F. Barry. 

Col. H. D. Atwood. Capt. H. H. Brockway. 
Col. Frank Harris. Capt. D. W. Darling. 
Col. Herbert A. Pope. Capt. Geo. M. Rice. 
Lieut.-Col. John J. Jenks. Capt. Warren E. Ricker. 
Lieut.-Col. Chas. D. Clark. Capt. H. A. Snow. 
Major S. T. Douglass. Capt. R. Jacoby. 

Major H. G. Kemp. Lieut. H. C. Pierey. 
Lieut. James Hamil. Lieut, W. B. Olys. 

Lieut. Walter Scott. Lieut. E. F. Bowen. 
Lieut. James P. Whifill. Lieut. O. J. Richardson. 
Lieut. A. J. Dublois. Nat Childs. 
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SERMON. 


Rev. Aporrn A. BERLE, D. D., Pastor of the Brighton Congregational Church, 
Brighton District, Boston. 


THE text to which I invite your attention to-day is found in the 
second letter of Paul to Timothy, second chapter, third verse : — 


“Thou therefore endure hardness as a good soldier of Jesus Christ.” 


The age in which we live has been characterized, and I think it 
may be said with justice, as an age of the worship of intelligence, 
when it is the fashion of our novelists, our essayists, and our men of 
letters generally, to glorify exclusively the achievements of the mind 
of man in the fancy that the world’s great problems will be solved 
finally when their constituent forces are thoroughly analyzed in the 
mind, and when the powers by which progress is achieved are fully 
understood through rational processes. I wish this morning to 
illustrate, by a somewhat extended inquiry into the sources, and, if 
I may, to indicate that there is also a Gospel of Force by which the 
world as truly advances from barbarism to civilization, by which it is 
as truly emancipated from its social bondage, and which brings in 
the reign of liberty and power and hope and peace among mankind 
no less truly than do the splendid attainments of thought or the 
magnificent products of intelligence. 

It cannot be an accident that the great apostle general to the 
Gentiles is perpetually, in the course of his letters, which form the 
larger half of the New Testament, using a terminology which relates 
to scenes of war. He exhorts his associates in the work of spread- 
ing the gospel to be soldiers in the great conflict. He reminds 
them to wear the breastplate of righteousness, and to put on the 
helmet of salvation. They are, indeed, to have their feet shodden 
with the preparation of the gospel of peace, but their bearing in 
their chosen calling is to be as that of men called to war, destined 
to endure the hardships of struggle, and who must become enured to 
great trials attendant upon such a conflict. Now this cannot be 
accidental for the reason that from that day to this the world has 
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been nothing more than a great arena, where men of might and 
valor have met and fought out their great issues in order to deter- 
mine in what direction the world should progress, and by what 
means men should advance in light. And there will never come a 
day, so long as the world is what it is, however visionaries may 
dream, when the words soldier and battle, victory and army, musket 
and sabre, grape-shot and cannon, are not understood because their 
meaning is not apprehended or an era of universal peace has been 
introduced. The very earth itself speaks constantly to us of war. 
It was itself born out of catastrophe. Society, by its ever-changing 
processes, is continually revealing antagonistic forces which must 
battle with each other to the death until one or the other is exter- 
minated. 

This view is further sustained when we examine the landmarks of 
the world’s progress in the arts and sciences. Even though in the 
common conception, the arts and the mechanical industries are the 
adornments of times of peace, even here the element of conflict and 
antagonism has been one of the most productive forces in the world. 
Who can say what the expulsion of the Huguenots from France did 
for the industrial development of England? Or what standard can 
adequately gauge her great stimulus from the Protestant refugees 
from Holland? What if it is true that in the veins of our own Pil- 
grim Fathers there flows the virile blood of both Holland and 
France? ‘These sent to England, in the stormy days of battling for 
freedom in religion, men in whose hands industry flourished and by 
whom the real foundation of England’s commercial greatness was 
laid. 

Great discoveries have been born out of great endurance. One 
recalls the pitiful and yet splendid story of Flamsteed, the great 
founder of practical astronomical science in England, who, strug- 
gling with disease, labored till his threescore and ten years had 
passed over him in the effort to correct the existing blunders in the 
astronomical tables of his time. One recalls how John Knox was 
prepared for the great tasks of his later life by that terrible experi- 
ence as a galley slave. The picture of Sir Walter Scott writing for 
dear life, and to pay debts, the enchanting sketches that have been 
the delight of thousands while the ever active brain fought with 
weariness of body for strength to doits work! Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
the painter, was a hard working artist till his sixty-sixth year. What 
has been true of these has been true of the vast multitude of the 
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great figures in the arts and the sciences. Darwin and Asa Gray, 
Humboldt and Neander, Edwards and Phillips Brooks, were char- 
acterized, all, by that intense energy and devotion which, in simple 
language, we call hard work. It was the principle which Paul is 
here enforcing which manifested itself to them in their peculiar 
callings. It was the endurance as good soldiers in the particular 
places and lines wherein God had endowed them that made them 
the wonderful characters which they were, and gave them permanent 
places in the Pantheon of Human Remembrance. But, running 
through this entire list, whether it be among scientists or men of 
letters, we discover the same element of conflict with conditions 
which required a masterful nature and betokened a fearful conflict. 
Just as the earth has developed by that series of wonderful up- 
heavals, only just now coming into grand and weird review, now a 
burning mass, a splendid conflagration in space, challenging the 
admiration even of its Almighty Creator, now a glaciated ice-covered 
globe, a glistening thing of beauty in God’s sunlight, of diamond 
and amethyst, emerald and gold, so in the order of human develop- 
ment, the volcanic era of war is as needful as the reposeful silence 
of peace. In the world and in human life, then, it is written so 
plainly that he who runs may read, that Force, too, is an agent of 
the Almighty in the execution of His own great designs for the 


- world which He has created and set into motion. 


The proposition, then, to which I speak this morning is this: 
That Force has been a great emancipator of mankind, and force will 
continue to be an emancipating agency so long as the race endures ; 
that it will be a power that makes for righteousness, for civilization, 
for social reformation; that it will conserve liberty in thought, 
liberty in faith, and must persist as of divine creation, of divine per- 
petuation, and of divine constant order. If you ask upon what 
fields liberty of government has been secured, you must answer upon 
battle fields. You cannot ignore the service of those who have been 
valorous in war, however well scholars may have thought in their 
cloisters, and dreamed visions of the accomplishment of mighty 
results by appeal to the rational powers of men. The time has not 
yet gone when a great army with banners, of men valiant and strong 
in arms, as they are true in brain and strong in brawn, must be 
dispensed with. It must be called into the field to-day as ever 
to determine the issues of the impending struggle. Well might a 
Lincoln sit in the White House and pen that marvellous document, 
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fitted, in my judgment, to rank side by side with Paul’s great letters ; 
but there must needs be the thunder of cannon at the front and a 
loyal response from a million hearts to make the Emancipation Proc- 
lamation forceful in fact. And the end of that issue is not yet. 

One may fancy that he can successfully appeal to the mind alone, 
but every prophet from the earliest time till now has recognized the 
strange combination of the divine and the beastly in human nature, 
and observed that the respect which human kind has for Almighty 
God himself is based upon firm vigilance and the confidence that 
He has at his command, the power necessary to execute His 
decree. Government rests upon force. Among men it rests upon 
the power to execute the laws which the governing minds have 
framed, and it may safely be predicted that when the force by which 
laws are executed disappears, there will soon disappear also the mind 
which conceives them. Force, then, on the whole, has been an 
emancipator of the first rank, one of the great factors in human 
development for the bringing about of liberty in government. 

Cast your eye a moment over the map of Europe. A prophet 
monk nails his thesis to a chapel door; he works out his own indi- 
vidual redemption in the solitude of his monastic cell; but before 
the battles of the Reformation are won there must be armies in the 
field, and the great Germanic hosts of the North must feel the thrill 
of the martial spirit and catch the music of a personal liberty set to 
the rhythm of mighty manhood vindicating itself on the field of 
battle. Then, and then only, is the Reformation a fact, and liberty 
in thought is won. Follow out that masterful struggle in the Nether- 
lands, where the Prince of Orange and his sturdy Netherlanders 
fought again and again, and finally called in the sea to aid them in 
their struggle, and then you may know that side by side with an Eras- 
mus gifted in pen, writing in Praise of Folly, there must be the soldier 
in the field and the power of armies to secure a lasting triumph. 
Modern civilization has not changed the aspect of these things much. 

To-day we see more clearly than we could even thirty years ago 
the meaning of those wonderful events of which I have just spoken. 
Rising there, in the midst of Central Europe, is the great, new, 
modern German Empire. What the Holy Roman Empire, with all 
its power, both temporal and spiritual, could not accomplish, what 
age after age had attempted in vain, after a time a simple monk, 
but one born out of the common life, calling into being a common 
spoken language, hews out the corner-stone of a new nation, and 
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when four hundred years have passed almost, the German heart 
and conscience awake, and the matchless victories of the Franco- 
Prussian War, and the imperial crown conferred in the very palace 
of the Grande Louwis, we see that work finding its final fruition. 
But the overmastering personality which everywhere and always 
makes itself felt, as we see that empire rising from the ruins of 
past failures, is that of Bismarck, the Man of Blood and Tron, who, 
in that famous moment, could stand in the German Parliament and 
defy his enemies with the sublime defiance linked to the sublime 
humility, “ We are afraid of Almighty God, but no one else.” 

And as in Germany so in the Netherlands. In that atmosphere 
of tolerance, saved for the freedom of the human mind by the 
might of the sword, our own national ideas were cradled until in the 
providence of God they were transplanted to the stern and rock- 
bound coast of New England. These things, liberty and freedom, 
toleration and humanity, popular education and emancipation from 
priestly bondage, were not gained by mere asking. Much and 
precious was the blood which was shed for these priceless heritages 
of mankind. It will take blood to preserve them. It will take 
consecration and endurance. It will require watchfulness and an 
earnest spirit. It will call for sacrifices as deep and deeper than 
those which have given them to us. The birth of great ideas and 
great traditions is much, but their preservation and development is 
a task as great, and calling for equal bravery and fearless devotion. 
Men love that for which they have sacrificed much. The distinctive 
marks of our own civilization, our freedom in religious worship, our 
public school, our free ballot, and our demand for truth, will survive 
only as behind them there is a mighty manhood which can and will 
defend them. “What,” said Rufus Choate, “what, take the Bible 
from our public school? Not while there is a splinter of Plymouth 
Rock left to make a flint-lock with!” Such was the sentiment in 
the memory of men still living. Whether that sentiment shall 
perish or not is the question for the men of to-day. 

“ In peace there’s nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and humility: 
But when the blast of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tiger; 
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blocd, 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favored rage. 


Be copy now to men of grosser blood 
And teach them how to war.” 
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There are those among us who believe that the time will come 
when we shall see universal disarmament. Then the time must also 
come when the powers of evil will flee merely because they are 
bidden to do so! But will traitors stop their treacherous work on 
such a plea? Will plotters against the common weal lay aside their 
murderous schemes when they are in gentle tones besought to be 
good? No one believes this. No; there will ever be, deeply cir- 
cling around the mind of man, the conviction that the force of his 
strong arm consecrated to a mighty task, feeling in his heart the 
rectitude of his cause, will be his helper as he bears to the nations 
the result of his vigorous blow. What mean these crimson streaks 
in our banner? They are typical of the streams of warm blood 
which millions of martyrs to great causes everywhere have shed 
gladly and willingly for their race. It remains true still, that the 
world is based on the vicarious life. Some men die that others may 
live. Some lay down life that others may have it more abundantly. 
It may be that those who have gone beyond, whose voices have not 
mingled with ours in the chorus to-day, and who have not marched 
as in the past in your line, sitting as they do in the abode of eternal 
peace and quiet, overlooking the troublous world, may in vision see 
that hope, the dream of ages, world-wide peace, fulfilled. But while 
the world remains what it is, and the nations still stand over against 
each other, while injustice reigns in the continents and millions in 
the islands wait the emancipating touch, it will be true that men 
shall be called to bear arms, and the mace as well as the staff will be 
a part of the established order of common life. 

And faith after all is intimately allied to force. Standing on the 
Acropolis, where one looks over the blue A‘gean Sea, one thinks of 
the man of whom it is said that he could hardly see because of the 
dimness. of his vision, of whom they tell that he was an undersized 
cripple, despised by the men with whom he was associated from 
time to time because of his physical infirmities ; yet it was he who 
yonder proclaimed the gospel of God. But not even the mighty 
intellect of Paul could capture the Greek stronghold, fond as it was 
of the splendid exhibition of clear thought and majestic expression. 
No, not thus. But tossed upon the seas, shipwrecked, enduring 
hardness, forsaken and alone in the prison at Rome, he must suffer 
ere his task is fulfilled. And as he endured, so he calls upon his 
successors and associates to endure also. To endure hardness — 
this is a primary requirement to spread the gospel faith. Faith 
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must be expressed in resisting force with greater force ; and so long 
as there are battles of righteousness to be won, there must remain 
the gospel of force in resistance. There will always be the call for 
men willing to risk life and limb for righteousness as well as for those 
who use pen and pencil in the same cause. So long as darkness 
stands in antithesis to light, so long as tyranny rears its ungodly 
head, so long as there are men in bondage who need to be free, men 
in darkness who need to be enlightened, causes must be pleaded, 
the interests of the many against the privileges of the few, there will 
be a demand for force for the freedom of man. And so in musket 
and sabre, and in the glittering spear, I can see the gospel writ. We 
once read a gospel “writ in burnished rows of steel’; and though 
it wrought destruction and death, it was the gospel still. 

And so it will continue to be. Force may be more strategically 
employed, and its results wrought with more delicacy; it may be 
accompanied with songs of splendor, but it will still be a beneficent 
engine of destruction, sending consternation into the ranks of the 
enemy whom mankind’s interest demands to be destroyed. This is 
the verdict of history ; men will respect force, and will be governed 
by force righteously applied. It so happens that in our land we have 
reduced our standing army to its lowest possible terms; but it is 
also true that behind the civilian dress and occupation there is a 
martial spirit that will respond when occasion calls. Men may some- 
time again stand in the United States Senate and defy our govern- 
ment; they may again in the nation’s highest councils dare the 
yoeman heart to sustain its institutions; but when that call does 
come, and when traitors lift their heads again, when schemers who 
care more for self than for country, who look for selfish ends more 
than for the common good, arouse that latent spirit the outraged 
manhood will send up a mighty cry, and millions will spring to arms 
again. I take it this is in thorough agreement with the spirit of the 
Master, too. 

The fact is, we employ the forces at our disposal more simply than 
we used to, but not less. The transference of mighty forces by 
means of trifling agencies and apparently insignificant means, illus- 
trates our point. Force, however transferred, is force still. It may 
come through a Gatling gun or an electric wire. Its mission is. 
death. It is a part of our earth, and a permanent part. It is the: 
wrath in nature which stands for the eternal justice. We must. 
recognize and reckon with it. 
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The apostolic injunction and appeal are therefore apposite for our 
time also. The resignation of cherished convictions is not a sacri- 
fice to be made without struggle. Men who are men will be willing 
to suffer for what they have truly loved. Men who have homes of 
which they are fond, wives whom they love, children for whom they 
have toiled, will not lightly lay down that love of home, of wife, of 
children. They are as ready to defend them as they are to create 
them. By their strong right arms their citadels will be kept secure. 
Religious liberty came by the power of that sentiment. Gustavus 
Adolphus, rescued it in the Thirty Years’ War, Cromwell, with his 
Tronsides, that made England Puritan and made possible the Com- 
monwealth of Massachusetts, lived by it. The ministry of Massachu- 
setts in the early day lived it, and preached it when they called the 
brethren to arms to defy an arrogant tyranny. ‘They dared again 
and again to go into the field themselves. These all, with the Holy 
Bible in one hand and sword in the other, struggled for the love of 
home and native land. And as with them so should it be with us. 
The message, therefore, brethren of this ancient corps, that I bring 
to you this day is in this thought: Manhood is mind, but it is more 
than mind ; it is careful thought, but more still, it is the keen insight 
into the varied forces by which human life is sustained, by which 
civilization progresses, by which society becomes more perfect in 
the details of its organization, but it is more still. Manhood is a 
body robust for hardship when hardship comes. It is a strong arm 
that can defend its ancient right. It is that power in man by which 
the body can execute what the mind thinks and plans, and so rounds 
out the sum of human endeavor. The tremendous power of force 
so conceived is seen in that armies to-day preserve the peace of 
Europe. They may stand, as indeed they do, as a menace to the 
liberties of many, but they hold the nations in check and avert the 
horrors of bloody war. Balanced forces preserve the peace of man. 
The world’s heroes are still the heroes of the battle field; and if the 
achievements of the heroes of the future are different, they of the 
mighty arm, who, by the power of a living personal consecration, 
hearing the sound of the singing bow, rush into the thickest of the 
fight, will still receive their share of praise and grateful homage. 

War periods, it must also be remembered, have produced our 
literature. They were the times which taught us where our manhood 
was strong and where it was weak. We do not court war on this 
account ; but we stand with arms at rest, waiting, if a call shall come 
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when our flag is in danger ora social crisis shall arise. When we 
shall thus be called to the tasks that mark the manhood in us, we 
shall go with steady, forceful tread, not fearing what the result may 
be. I like to think that out of our Civil War came some of the 
choicest flowers of our national character. It needed a war to 
reveal to us Grant and Sherman and Sheridan ; and that war inspired 
the man who brought liberty to millions and bade them be free, 
without distinction of race, color, or previous condition of servitude. 

You, brethren of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
stand in a unique relation to the war periods of our country and her 
history. Every epoch which has made our history glorious is yours 
also. Born before the nation saw the light, you were privileged to 
take part in those early hardships by which the bare land was first 
rescued from barrenness and made fruitful; where the reign of the 
savage was displaced for that of civilized man. Members of this 
corps were present and took part in the first difficulties which cul- 
minated in the struggles which ended in the War of the Revolution. 
You are a part not only of the record on the field, but also in the 
council chamber. Governors and senators, and men of every grade 
of civil and political distinction, are upon these ancient rolls. Again, 
came the War of 1812, with its reassertion of the power of the young 
republic to hold its own in the contest for a distinctive national 
existence, and again you were ready to help and defend her. And 
to-day there are sitting here in our midst men who, in that greatest 
of all our wars, that of the Rebellion, were brave and true, and 
vindicated in the field the valor and the honor of the Commonwealth 
and its oldest military organization. Of all this history you are an 
integral part. It is a unique relation which you thus bear to the 
country. It confers peculiar honor, but it also places upon you 
peculiar responsibility. 

That responsibility lies in the faithful propagation of the truth that 
the true grandeur of the nation lies in the character and quality of 
its citizenship. That its manhood, its citizen soldiery, shall be, in 
their personal life and labor, as worthy of honor and regard as the 
flag under which they battle for their institutions. Men are greater 
than institutions always. Linked with your history is the history of 
every national enterprise which our country has brought forth. Be 
worthy of it; live in its light; be faithful to its obligations; keep 
the record clean, and the standard of personal life high ; be scornful 
of meanness or low thought; remember, always, that “honor and 
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shame from no condition rise ; act well your part, there all the honor 
lies.” Let not these days of luxury sap the stable foundations which 
the past has been so laboriously building. Things both new and 
old, the Master enjoined that we should bring out of our treasures. 
Your title as “ancient,” no one will ever question ; make it equally 
impossible that any one should think of you otherwise than ‘ honor- 
able.” 

Thus, brethren, arm for every coming struggle. Arm in the might 
of a body kept pure, a mind clear and awake, a cause righteously 
chosen, and in the incomparable leadership of Jesus Christ. Re- 
member how he carried griefs not his own, and suffered that you 
_might be free We too must arm for a similar consecration. ‘There 
will come a time when struggles shall be ended, when arms shall be 
laid down ; but that will be after the great review where all nations 
and lands are gathered together, and all shall lay down their tribute 
at the feet of the King of kings. They will come from the Orient 
and from the Occident ; they will come in the might of what they 
have achieved for government, for love, for faith; they will bring 
the fruits of the battles of mind and heart; but, as they march by, 
their columns will divide, —here the strong and true, yonder the 
faithless and the weak. These crises come but once to a man. 
Face to face with duty and law, as when the Civil War bade men 
show their colors, we say, in the words of our own poet Lowell : — 


“Once to every man and nation comes the moment to decide, 
In the strife of truth with falsehood for the good or evil side; 
Some great cause God's new Messiah, offering each the bloom or blight, 
Parts the goats upon the left hand, and the sheep upon the right, 
And the choice goes by forever, ’twixt that darkness and that light.” 


But ye are not in darkness, that that day should overtake you as a 
thief. Back of you stand two centuries of war; back of you are the 
memories of heroic struggles by which our nation has been reared. 
The Revolution is yours; the Civil War is yours; yours are Lex- 
ington and Concord; yours are Appomattox and the Wilderness ; 
but yours will be a greater struggle still when the new flowering man- 
hood, alert and living, and strong in body, meets the social crisis of 
the hour, and out of chaos shall come order, out of confusion shall 
come peace.* The sword shall be beaten into a ploughshare, and 


*JIn less than sixty days after this sermon was preached, the great Chicago 
strike was declared, which had for its avowed object the stopping of every railroad 
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the spear into a pruning hook, but its steel shall not perish, for when 
the just occasion demands, the ploughshare’s steel will once more 
become a sword, and the pruning hook’s steel will once again become 
the glittering spear, and in the power of both shall come the king- 
dom of God in righteousness, honor, and truth. 


I 


were trains wrecked and rolling stock burned and millions of property destroyed, 
but lives were sacrificed, and the entire militia of the State of Illinois was called 
out, and also a portion of the regular army detailed to Chicago by order of the 
President of the United States. 


in the United States until the demands of the strikers should be met. Not only 
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‘« The Records of the Colony of Massachusetts Bay in New England,” Vol. I1., under 
date of May, 1644, saya, ‘‘ It ix ordered the printer shall have leave to print the election ser-~ 
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‘Manuscript at Massachusetts Historical Society. 
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*Brig.-Gen. Joseph Andrews, 
Salem. . :tGeorge H. Hepworth, Boston. 
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1 Manuscript not in existence. 
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1866. *Brig.-Gen. John H. Reed, Boston. E. B. Webb, D. D., Boston. 
1867. *Major-Gen. Nathaniel P. Banks, , ANNIVERSARY 
Waltham........... ...-+.-.¢Samuel Osgood, D. D.. New York. 
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esi. H tent and Bonar tillery Compan 
alem W.H. H. Murray, Boston. A a Pi F re bl a i aI a 
1871. *Capt. Edwin C. Bailey, Bostoi M. K. Schermerhorn, Boston. (os Neen a n Sonora t v V , ery pe yD. 
1872. *Col. Edward Wyman, Newton....{Phillips Brooks, D. D., Boston. 
1873. *Major Ken: Perley Poore, New- ad 1318 
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1875. *Geu. N. P. Banks, Waltham.. 7Minot J. Savage, Boston. 
1876. #Capt. Albert A. Folsom, Boston...} William H. Ryder, Malden. 
1877. *Capt. John L. Stevenson, Boston.+L. T. Townsend, D. D., Watertown. 2 . ts . 
1878. *Col. A. P. Martin, Boston. ........ +R! Laird Collier, D. D., Boston. The Clerk of the Company acknowledges with pleasure the receipt 
cae SUuoe CHAIR, Statens, ae E. A. Horton, Hingham. from Mr. Robinson Fairbanks, of Roxbury, a newspaper cutting, with 
ton. t * .....¢Edward E. Hale, Boston. account of the Anniversary of 1818, which he has had framed for preser- 
1862. *Cabt: John Macks Boston... ese tHawin G. Bolts, Salem, vation in thé Museum/of the Company. “The Tepe aa 
rar SUR can TEE oe H. Bernard Carpenter, Boston. ANNIVERSARY ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY Company, 1818. 
apt. ‘ p 7 
to: ‘ -tA. H. Quint, Dover, N. H. On Monday the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, celebrated the an- 
1885. *Col. Ezra J. Trul Willi Law: i y u . 
1886. *Capt. Thomas F. Temple LOltver A Ronen 4 brides: niversary of its institution in 1638. ‘The day was rainy throughout ; which made 
1887. *Col. Henry Walker, Boston Gaeta Brooke Herford, ‘Boston. *— it inconvenient to execute the usual arrangements of the holiday. The company 
1888. *Capt. Henry E. Smith, Worces- escorted the Supreme Executive, and various foreign officers, and officers of the 
Ln HOR OREO eT torrie ies {Phillips Brooks, D. D., Boston. E e i 
1889. *Capt. Edward EB. ‘Allen, Water- P Daman asih! Aeenemeer Nation and State, to the First Church, where a sermon was delivered by the 
eg tO Be tree ete crete eens D. O. Means, D. D., Worcester. Rev. Mr. CoLeman, of Hingham, from Psalms vii. 5, 6. “Jf J forget thee O Je- 
Pay i ete ya Sen She taen onan ree peyiey A a y rusalem, let my right hand forget her cunning. If I do not remember thee, let my 
1892, *Capt. Samuel, Hichborn, Boston. . George A. Gordon, Boston. SESE 2 tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth ; if I prefer not Jerusalem above my chief 
Te Se Se we tredien Tewion ¢ Nile Ha Bolster, Dorchester: | joy.” A procession then took place to Manewt/-Hall, where a very excellent din- | 
i 3 ges, ...tAug. A. Berle, Brighton. 


ner was prepared by Mr. Forster, of Concert-Hall. Notwithstanding the 
weather, the company proceeded to the Common, with their field pieces, the 
“ffancock and Adams,” elected officers for the ensuing year, and went through 
the platoon, division and battalion firings, with cannon and musquetry, with 
much accuracy. 

The company then marched into the area of the State-House, where His 
Excellency the Commander in Chief, surrounded by his Staff, Council, and a 
large number of military officers, invested the following new officers with the 
badges of their offices, viz. Col. BENJAMIN LoRING, Captain. Capt. LUKE 
RICHARDSON, Liewtenant. Lieut. Col. MICHAEL ROULSTONE, Ensign. Capt. 
James N. Staples, Clerk. Anarew Sigourney, Esq. Treasurer. Ensign Levi 
Melcher, Armoury Keeper. — Capt. Nathaniel Richards, ist, Lieut. 2. A. Green- 
wood, 2d, Ensign Francis Southack, 34, and Lieut. Josiah Wilkins, fourth Ser- 
geants. 

Gen. Marroon, who commanded the company last year. being unable to at. 
tend, from distressing indisposition, his esponton was resigned by Gen. WINsLow. 

The toasts, after dinner, were limited. — They embraced, however, our glorious 
Forefathers — the Commander in Chief;—the President of the U. S.;—the 
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Lieut. Governor and Commonwealth ; —the University, Clergy and Chaplain of 
the day; — the Army and Navy;—the Militia; — the Representatives of the 
European Sovereigns and Governments; — the Agricultural, Commercial and 
Mechanic Interests ; —the Arts and Sciences ;— the Patriots and Heroes of the 
Revolution;— and though last, not least, the memory of the sainted 
WASHINGTON. 

His Excellency the Governor gave, “Zhe Ancient and Honorable Artillery.” 

His Honor the Lieut. Governor gave : —“ The surviving officers and soldiers 
of the revolutionary army — As their years increase, so may our exertions to 
honor and support them.” 

Among the guests were Mons. DE VALNaIs, Consul of France; and Mr. MAn- 
NERS, Consul of His Britannic Majesty. Immediately after the toast to the 
Foreign Consuls, was given, Mr. MANNERS rose, and expressed himself to the 
following effect : — 

“His most Christian Majesty’s Consul has requested me to express his 
thanks, in conjunction with my own, for the honor you have conferred on us; 
and estimating his feelings by the standard of my own, I cannot but do so, with 
warmth and sincerity. I beg leave to propose a toast, which I trust every one 
present will drink with satisfaction : — 

“May the continents of America and Europe never join in any contest but 
for pre-eminence in Arts and Sciences, in Agriculture, and in Commerce.” This 
toast was greeted with six cheers. 

In the volunteers the Sages of Quincy, Northampton, and Waltham, were re- 
membered; and the memories of Oris, FANEUIL, HANcock, and ADAMS, were 
not forgotten. 

In the evening the company, and a number of its guests returned to the Hall, 
and closed the day with the full flow of soul. 


